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LETTERS. 



.LETTER LXXVIII. 



To Mifs S. 



Bond Street, Aprii^, 17S7. 

rip 

X HIS letter, my dear Lydia^ will 
^iilrefs thy good heart, for from the 
beginning thou wilt perceive no enter- 
taining ftrokes of humour in it — ^I 
Vol. III. B * can^ 
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cannot be' chearful when k'tliout^nd:' 
irielanciioiy' " ideas furround ' me— I 
h^ve met ' wich a t lofs ..of fitar fifty 
pounds, which I was taken ifi for in 
an extraordinary manner — but what 
is that lofs in comparifon of one I 
may e;cperieiice ? — Friendfhip is the 

Dalm and cordial of life, and \vithout; 
it, ^tis a heavy load not worth fuftain- 
ing.— I ' am uhhappy, — thy mother 
and thyfcl^ kt a diftance from me, 
and' what can compenfate for fuch a 
deftitiition ?^ — For God^sfake perfuade 
,her to come and fix in England, for 
life is tpo fhort to Wafte in reparation 
— and whilft fhe lives in one country, 
and I in another, many people will 
fuppofe it proceeds from choice-— 

.. rbefidcs 
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bcCdes J w^tthee near mf, thou child 
and darling of my heart ! — I am in a 
melancholy mood> and my Lydia's 
eje& will fm?irt with weeping when I 
tell her the caufe that now afFefts me. ' 

, ' t 

-f-I am apprehenfive the deaf friend 
I mentioned in my laft letter is going 

into a decline — I was with her two 

" • ... . . • * 

d^s ago, and I never, beheld a being' 
fo ^aker'd: — (he has a .tender frame, 
and look$.like. a .drooping lUy, fpr the 
rofes are fkd from her cheeks-— I can 
never fee or talk to this incomparable 
woman ^^ithout burfting into tears 
—I have. a. thoufand obligations to 
her,, and I owe her mor^.than her 

' t J ' ■ 

Vrhole fex, if not all the world put , 

. B 2( , . to- 
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• ■ 

together— She has a delicacy ' in 
her way of thinkincr that few pof- 
lefs — our^ converfations are ot "* the 
moil intereffing * nature,' ' arid ' fhe' 
talks to me of quitting" this world 
with more compofure than others 
think of living in it. — I have wrote, 
an epitaph, of wKich I fend thee a 
^py*T^*Tis expreflive of her mo^ 
deft worth— but may heav'n re- 
ftore her ! and may ftie . live to write 
mine. 



Coltimtis,. and labourM .urns but vainly 

Ihcw . ' -^ 

An idle fcene of decorated woe- ' 
The fwrtet companion,, and the friend Jincerei 

Need no sttechanic help toforcc'^thetear. 
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^ It) heart- fek numbers, never meant tofliine 
*Twill flow eternal o'er a hearfe like thine ; 
Twill flow, .whilft genele goc*dnei^ has on« 

friend. 
Or kindred tempers have a tear to lend* 

Say all that is* kind of me to thy: 
mother, and believe me my Lydia,. 
that I love thee moft. truly — So adieu 
•—I am what I ever was^ and hope 
ever fhallbe,, thy 



AfFedlionate Father, 



X^t iji-a 



/■.*^". ->. 



As to Mr. y by your defcrip- 

tion he is a fat fooL I beg you will 

B 3 oot 
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not give Up your time to fucha beln 
— Scnci'ii^vfome batQus-^ourJes, dents 
— there are none good here. 



s- 
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X E T TE R -^LX3n:Jt;<'' 



Ta Mr. and Mrs. J 



A-«t^-«^ 



OW Boftd-ftrc^,- April 21, '1767. - 

X Am fincerely affefted, my dear Mr. ' 
and Mrs. J-^ — , by your friendly 
enquiry, and the intereft you are icy 
good to take in my health. •- God 
knows I am not able to give a good 
account of myfelf, having pafled a bad 
night in much feverilh agitation. — - 
My phyfician ordered me to bed, and 
to keep therein till fome favourable 
chanM— I fell ill die moment I got 

B 4 to 
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to my lodgings — ^he fays it is owing 
to my taking James's Powder^ and 
venturing out on fo cold a day as Sun- 
day — but he is miftaken, for I am 
certain whatever bears the name muft 
have efficacy with me — I was bled 
yefterday, and again to day, and haye 
been almoft dead, but this friendly 
enquiry from Gerrard-ftreet has pour- 
ed balm inlo what blood I have left — 
I hope ftill (and next to the fenfe of 
what I owe my friends) it Ihall be 
the laft pleafurablefenfationi willpart 

with — if I continue mending, . it wilh 
yet be fome time before I fhall have 
ftrehgth enough to get oxit in a car- 
riage — my firft vifit will be a vifit of 
true gratitude — I leave my kind 

friends 
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friends to guefs where — a thoufand' 
blefCngs go along with this, and may^ 
heaven preferve you both — Adieu my- 
dear fir, and dear lady. 

I am your ever obliged, 

L, SxEHNJi, 



[ TO I 



I t 



LETTER LXXX. 



To the Earl of S- 



I 



Old Bond^ftreet> May i, 1767. 

My Lord, 



Was ytfterday taking Jeave of all 
the towxTy'Whh an intention of Icav- 
irig it tMi day, but i am detained by 
the kJnfdneft of lord and ladyS— , 
who have made a party to dine and 
fup on my account—*! am impatient 
to fet out for my folitude, for there 
the mind gains ftrcngth, and learns to 
lean upon herfelf — In the world it 
feeks or accepts of a few treacherous 

fupports — 



In ) 

ftipporfs — the feigned compaffioiT^or 
one— r the flattery of a fecQnd— ^the ci-- 
vilities of a third— the friendftiip ot 
a fourth — they all deceive, and bring 
the mind back to where mine is re- 
treating, to retirement, refleftion, and 
booLs. My departure is , fixed for 
to-morrow qiorning, but I could not 
think of quittii^ ^ place where; I 
have received fuch ,r>vupberlef$ and 
unmerited, civilities frojw* ym^r lqr4- 
'ihip,withoiiit returning cftympft grate- 
ful thanks, »s wqll as my hearty aic- 
knowledgements foy your friendly en- 
quiry from Bath. . Jlleiefs, .my lord, 
• has occaiioned my filence — Dea^h 
'knocked at my door^ but 1 woujd not 
«dnrit hkn^thc call was. both uneic- 
. V •■■'. pefted 
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pefted and unpleafant^-and::I-^;fi?i- 
rioufly worn down- to. a (hadow*-^'and 
ftill very wefak, .fciit weak as 5'- any> 

• • • 

I have as whimfieal a ftory to tell yaa 
asever befel one of my*family — ^Shan- 
dy's hofe, his name, his fafh window 
are fools to it — it will ferve at leaft to 
amufe you — The injury I did myfelf 
laft month in catching cold upon 
James's Powder— fell, you muft know, 
upon the. worft part it- cbuld-i— the 
moft :painfuj, and moft dangemus of 
any in the human body., ^ It was'oh 
this crifk I called -in -an able forgcoi 
and with him an able phyfician^bbth 
my friends) t6 rnfped . my difafterr-^-. 
•tis a venereal cafe, cried my twt> 
'feientific friends*-^*tis impoilible, how- 
* ever. 
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v-ever, to be that, replied I — for I have 

. had no commerce whatever with the 

. fex, not even with my wife, added I, 

thcfe fifteen years . — You are, howeven, 

. my good friend, faid the fiirgeon, or 

there is no fuch cafe in the world--f- 

what the devil, faidl, without knowing 

•-woman ? — We will not reafon aboxic 

. it, . faid . the phyfician,: but you muft 

. .undergo a courfe of mercury*— I \^till 

lofc/ my^ life 'firll, faid I — and trufl: 

to nature, to time, or at the worft .t^ 

. .death— fo I put an end, with fome in- 

. dignation, to the conference — and der 

termined to bear all the torments I 

• underwent, and ten times more, ra,- 

ther than fubmit to be treated like ^ 

., J^tmer^ in a point where 1 had a<3:ed 

. lik« 
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ft 

•imfchief: iwcruld have - it, i whp has, ndt' 
jpteaTiim like that of <ii(hQtK^uriBg th^ . 
jightcjousir it fo fell out that from t}^ 
ratamcat.T. difmifled mydo^^Si my 
•pains began, to rage with ; a violeqc^ 
ii0l m h& QXpreffed, or fupported,^ 

Einccyhouribccame anorfe. intolerable 
>44ilr wasigot:tQ bed, cried .out, and 
raV^ed-'^l^'^'M^Jiole night, and -was got 
\Vp^Q)^iA€kt dead that my friend&>ki-, 
tiffed- T^fidri^ my fending again for my 
'-jihj^flcidrt and furgeon. I told thennf 
upon the word of a man of honour 
they ^ere- bbth miftaken,^ as .to my* 
cafe*— 'bw't though they -had rcafcmed 
wrdng; they might aft Tiglitj bwc 
thatiharp as my fuffewngs • were, -^I 

felt 



t ^5 3 

-*Ht-thefii'iiot fo (harp sat the imptita-' 
'^or^^hkh a venereal treatment. >«£ 
^-my cafe laid me under-^Thejr Vart-i 
f^ered that thefe taints of the . blood 
tftid d^maht twenty years/ but thcy^ 
Would not reafon. with me in a point 
wherein I was fo delicate, but would 
tl^ alt the office for which they were 
called ifhf namely, to put an^ end. to 
my torment, - which 4«b€3!wife'iWould 
-put an^ end to me — and ft} h%v^ I .been 
-compelled tok furreoder myftlfr- ^an<i 
thus, ^my^dear lord,i has your poor 
-friendi, with all his fenfibilities beea^ 
-fuffejring the chaftifement of the groiC- 
•eft fcnfualift. — Was it not as ridicu-, 
:3ouS":an cmbarraffmcnft' as ever Yo- 

. . < ; rick's. 
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rick's fpirit was involved in ? — -No- 
thing but the purcft confcience of 

.innocence could have tempted me to 
write this (lory to my wife, which by 

' the bye would make no bad anecdote 
in Triftram Shandy's Life. — I have 
mentioned it in my journal to Mrs* 
■ In fome refpefts there is no dif- 

■ ference between my wife and herfelf 
—when they fare alike, neither can 
reafonably complain. — ^I have juft 
received letters from France, with 
fome hints that Mrs, Sterne and 
my Lydia are coming to England, 
to pay me a vifit — if your time is 
not better employed, Yorick flat- 
ters himfelf he Ihall receive a let- 
i: ter 



ter from your lordlhip, en attend- 
ant. I am with the greateft regjird. 

My Lord, 

Your LordHiip's 

Moft faithful humble fervant, 

L. Stsrne. 



Vol.. iir. 
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LETTER LXXXIl. 



To J.D n, Efq. . 

Old Bond-ftreeCj Friday Morfilng. 



Wis going, my dear D-^— n, to 
bed Jbeforc I received your kind en- 
Cfmy^ ztvA > now my chaife ftands at 
nay door i!o t&ke and convey this poor 
body to its legal fettlement. — I am ill^ 
very ill — I languilh moft affeftingly — 
I aixi lick both foul and body^^ — ^it is a 
cordial to me to hear it is different with 
you — ^no man interefts himfelf more 
in your happinefs, and I am glad you 
are in fo fair a xoad to it— «cnjojr it 

long. 



\ 
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long, myD, whilfti — no matter what 
—but my feelings are too nice for 
the world I live in — things will mend. 

— I dined yefterday with lord and lady 
S ^ we talked much of you, and your 
goings on, for every one knows why 
Sunbury Hill is fo pleafant a fitua« 
tion, — You rogue ! you have lock'd 
up my bdoKs^^-^and J'go boorieik liome 
"i-^and firar I fball go /hootiefe: alitD^ 
life — Adiwi gemldO: andjbeft €(f<ibalr 

;^ I am yovirs moft ^£k&iormi&yi • ) 



*/ ■ * , • • • : ■ J I if 



' ''.'fyj-^^ik V '• .; "i;"' z ; nj 
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LETTER LXXXIIl. 
To J. H. S. Efq. 

* 

Newarky Monday ten o'dock in the moftt. 

My dear C(mfii>, 



Have got conveyed -thus far like a 
bale of cadavjerous goods coofigned to 
Fluto - aod . campatiy— -lying in the 
bottom of my chaife moft of the rout, 
upon a large pillow which I had the 
prevoyancf to purchafe before I fet 
out — I am worn out — but prefs on to 
Barnby Moor to night, and if pof- 
lible to York the next. — I know not 
what is the matter with me— but;fome 

derange- 
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derangement prefles hard upon this 
niachin&--^ftili I think it will not be 
overfet this bout. — My love to G. — 
We fhall all meet from the caft, and 
from the fbuth, and (as at the laft) 
be happy together — My kind rcfpedls 

to a few, — I am, dear H. 

• 

Truly yours, 



f . . 



- f 



^^ , h .-> 
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Lt^TTER LXXXIV. 



From Ignatius Sancho, to Mr. Sterne. 



Reverend Sir, 

J^T would be an infult on your hu- 
manity (or perhaps look like it,) to 
apologize for the liberty I am taking 
—I am one of thofe people whom the 
vulgar and illiberal call negroes. — 
The firfl: part of my life was rather 
unlucky, as I was placed in a family 
who judged ignorance the beft and 

only 
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f)nfy fccurity for obedience. — A little 
reading and writing I got by unwea- 
ried application. — ^Thc lattef part of 
my life lias been, thro? God's blcffing, 
truly fortunate — having fpcnt it in thft 
fervice of one of the bed and greateft 
families in the kingdom — my chief 
pleafure has been books— ^Philan- 
thropy r adore-— How very much, 
good Sir, am I (amongft millions) Jn^ 
debted to vou for the charafter'of 
your amiable Uncle' Toby ! — I declare 
I would walk ten miles in the ddg- 
days, to fhake hands with the hon^eft 
Corporal. — ^Your fermons have touch'd 
me to the heart, and I hope liave- 
amended it, which brings me to the 
point — In your tenth dilcourfe, page 

C 4 fevcnty- 
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feventy-eight, in the fccond v5liinic 
is this very affefting paffage— " Coo- 
fider how great a part of our fpcck* 
in all ages down to this — ^h^ve beea 
trod under.the ftet of cruel and capri- 
tiqus tyrants, who would neither hear 
their, cries, nor pity their diftr^lies. — 
Cojdfider ilavery — what it is — how 
bittcx a drawght* — and how many mil-* 
Hops ^re made to drink of it."— Of 
aU.aiy^favpurite authors not one ha* 
drawpj a^ t^ar in favour of my mifera- 
ble black brethren — excepting your- 
felj^ and the humane author of Sir 
Geo. Elliibn. — I think you will for- 
give me*, 1 am fure you will applaud 
me for : bcfeeching you to give one. 

half 
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half hottr^ attention to flavery, as it 
is at this day pradifcd in our Weft In- 
dies. — That fubjeft handled in your 
ftriking manner would eafe the yoke 
(perhaps) of many-^ — but if only of 
one — gracious God ! what a feaft to * 
a benevolent heart f and fure I am^ 
you are an epicurean In afts of cha- 
rity, — You who are univerfally read, 
and as univerfally admired-^ — ^you could • 
not fail. — Dear Sir, think in me yoiT • 
behold the uplifted hands of thoufands 
of my brother Moors. Grief (you pa--* * 
thetically obferve) is eloquent : figure ' 
to yourfelf their attitudes; hear their 
fupplicating addrefles ! — alas ! ypu ' 
cannot refufe. — Humanity muft com- 

ply 
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ply — in which hope I beg permiflion 
to fubfcribe myfclf. 

Reverend Sir, &c. 

I.S. 



{ ^7 } 



LETTER LXXXV. 



From Mr. Sterne, to Ignatius Sancho. 



T 



Coxwould, July 27, 1767. 



HERE is a ft range coinci- 
dence, Sancho, in the little events (as 
well as in the great ones) of this 
world : for I hqd been writing a ten- 
der tale of the forrows of a friendlefs 
poor negro-girl, and my eyes had 
fcarce done fmarting with it, when 
your letter of recommendation, in be- 
half of fo many of her brethren and 
fifters, came to me — but why her ire*. 
iJbren ? or yours, Sancho ! any more 

than 
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than mine ? It is by the fined tints, 
and moft infenfible gradations, that 
nature defcends from the fa j reft face 
about St. James's, to the footieft com-' 
plexion in Africa : — at which tint of 
thefe is it, that the ties of blood are 
toceafe? and how many fhades muft' 
we defcend lower ftill in the fcale, ere 

mercv is to vanifh with them? But 

"... • ''^ 

'tis no uncommon thing, my good 

' ' ■ ' "'i = '* ' ■ 

Sancho, for one half of the world tp 

ufe the other half of it like brutes, 

- . \, ■ . • 

and then endeavour to make *em fo. — ■ 

For my own part, I never look weft- 
ward^ (when I am in a penfive mood 

at leaft) but I think of the burthens' 

which 0U5 brothers and fifters arc 

/i&^^ carrying, anrdcoiild I crfe thfeir'' 

(houlders 
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fhoulders from one ounce of them, I 
declare I would fet out this hour upoa 
a pilgrimage to Mecca for their fakes 
•—which by the bye, Sancho, exceeds 
your walk of ten miles in about the 
fame proportion, that a vifit of hu- 
manity Ihould one of mere form. — 
However, if you meant my Uncle 
Toby more he is your debtor.--^If I 
can weave the tale I have wrote into 

; the work 1 am about — 'tis at the fer- 
vice of the afflifted — and a much 
greater matter ; for in ferious truth, 
it cafts . a fad fliade upon the- world, 
that fp great a part of it are, and have 
been fo long bound in chains of dark- 
iiefs, and in chains of mifery -, and I . 

xannot but both, refpcft. and felicitate 

you, 
5 



you, that by fo much laudable dili- 
gence yojihave brokfe thdone— and 
that by falling into the hands of fo 
good and merciful a family. Provi- 
dence has refcued you from the other. 

And fo good-hearted Sancho adieu I ^ 
and l^elieve me I will not forget youp, 
Jetter. 



•I'i 



^ Yours, 



1. 'M- ^ n ', 



L. Sterne. 



1 1 



> \ ■ * 



* * 






t f A V-*.-'*» 



:; 



i ( 



I 3* I 



LETTER LX3CXVI. 



To Ignatius Sancho. 



Bond Street, Saturday. 



I 



Was very forry, my good Sancho, 
that I was not at home to return my 
compliments by you for the great 
courtefy of the Duke of M — ^g — 's 
family to me, in honouring my lift of 
fubfcribcts with their names — ^for 
which I bear them all thanks. — But 
you have fomething to add, Sancho, 
to what I owe your good will alfo on 
this account, and that is to fend me 
the fubfcription money, which I find 

a 
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a neceffity of dunning my bell friends 
for before I leave town — to avoid 
<hc perplexities of both keeping pe- 
cuniary accounts (for which I have 
very flender talents) and colleding 
thetn (for which I have neither 
ftrength of body or mind) and fo,^ 
good Sanchp, dun the Duke of M, 
the Duchefs of M. and Lord M..for 
,their fubfcriptions, and lay .the fin^ 
/and moiicy with it too, at my d<w3r — 
i .wilh fo gooa a family every 
bleffing they merit, along with my 
humbleft compliments • You know, 
Sancho, that I am your friend and 
.wcll-wiflier, 



-L, Sterwb. 



P.S. 
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P. S. I leave town on .Friday morn- 
ing — and fhould on Thurfday, but 
that I ftay to dine with Lord and 
Lady S 



• Vol. III. D 
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tTTER LXXXVIL 

' . ' ' ' ' . 

To Ignatius Sanqho. 



I 



Coxwouldy June 30. 



Muft acknowledge the courtefy of 
my good friend Sancho's letter, were 
I ten tinhfeS bufier than I am, and muft 
tHahk him too for the many €X- 
preffions of his good will, and good 
bpinion— *Tis all affeftation to fay a ' 
tinan is not gratified with being praifed 
«— we only want it to be fincere — 
and then it will be taken, Sancho, as 
kindly as yours. I left town very 
poorly—and with an idea I was tak- 
ing 



I 35 i 

?tiig 1«ve of k fior^ver^-but geed ak, 

« <![«iet retreat^ and qBiet reflexions 

along wich k, with ah afs to milk, 

and another to ride out ppon (if C 

-ch^fc k) all together do wonder8.-r-4 

(ball live this year at leaft, I hope, be 

ttfeot to give die worid, "before i <^^it 

-it, as good impreflioni Qf IT^ ^ y|^ 

have, Sanchp. I would Qr#f AOYcaajjt 

for jaft fo much health ^.jjicj fo^icits^^ ^s 

are fufficient to carry my jp^p thgq*. rfie 

t^ik L have fet it this fufjin-^f .rrp5|ut 

I am a refign'd being, ^ancho>,, ;aAd 

take heOfkh and ficknef^^^aisldolight 

and darknefs, or the viciflijudes of 

ieafonS'-^that is^ juft as it pleafes jGod 

to fend them — and accommodate my- 

4c\S to their periodical r(iturns, as well 

D 2 as 
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^as I can — only taking care, whatever 
ibefalls me in this filly world — not to 
lofe my temper at it. — This I believe, 
friend Sancho, to be the trueft philo- 
fophy — for this we muft be indebted 
to ourfelves, but not to our fortunes. 
—-Farewel — I hope you will not' for- 
get your cuftom of giving me a call at 
my lodgings next winter — in the mean 
time I am very cordially. 

My honeft friend Sancho, 

Yourai, 
X#. Sterni. 
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LETTER LXXXVIII. 



To Mrs. H. 



Coxwouid, Oflober 12, i;'^/* 



E 



VER fmce my dear H. wrote 
me word fhe was mine, mor6 thaa 
ever woman was, I have been rack^ 
ing my memory to inform me 
where it was that you and I had 
that affair together. — People think 
that I have had many, fome ia 
body, fome in mind, but as I 

D 3 told 



Aid you * before, you h^vc Had md- 
more than any woman — the^ifore^ 
you muft have had n^, H j^. 

both in itiinci^ and in body. 

Now I cannot recolleft where it 
was, nor exaftljr when — it could 
not be "the lady in Bond-ftreet, 

or Grofvenor- ftreet, or 

Square, or Pall-mall. — We fhall 
make it out, H. when we meet 
1 impiatiently long for it 



— ia» 



*tis no matter—-! cannot now ftand 
writing to you to-day — I will makfe 
it up next poft- — ^for dinner is upb^i^ 
tiable, and if I make Lord F ^ '- •• '■ 
ftay, he will not frank thi^.—-* 
How do you do? Which pafrts of 

Triftram 
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Triftram do you lik€ beft i-^Gi^d*, 

Ypurs, 



L, Sterne. 



: ••.. y 



. I 



» , I. 



< A 
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LETTER LXXXIX. 



N 



To Mrs. H. 



Coxwould, Nov. 15, 1767. 



O W be a good dear woman, my 
H' y and execute thefe commif- 

fions well — and when I fee you I will 
give you a kifs — there^s for you ! — 
But I have fomething elfe for you 
which I am fabricating at a great rate, 
and that is my Sentimental Journey, 
which fhall make you cry as much 
as it has affefted me — or I will give 
up the bufinefs of fentimental writing 
— and write to the body — ^that is H. 
4 what 
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what I am doing in writing to you — 
but you are a good body^ which is 
worth half a fcore mean fouls.— 



I am yours, &c. &c. 



L..SHAN0y# 
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LETTER XC. 
To his Excellency Sir G. M. 

Coxwould, December 3, i767«- 

My dear Friend, 



E 



OR' tho' you' are his Excellency, 
;^d I ftill but parfon Yorick— I ftiU 
nraft call you fo — and were you to 
be next Emperor of Ruflla, I could 
not write to you, or fpeak of you, un- 
der any other relation — I felicitate 
you, I don't fay how much, becaufe 
I can't— r always had fomething like a 
kind of revelation within trie, whkh 

pointed 
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pointed out this track for you, im 
which you are fo happily advancedr— 
it was not only my wifhfes for you, 
which were ever ardent enough to im- 
poTe upon a vifionary brain, but t 
thought I afhially iaw you. jufi: where 
you now are — and that is juft, ray dea? 
Macartney, where you ftiouW bc*-»-*I 
fiiould long, long ago have ackn^^ 
ledged the. kindnefs of \a[^le^e^ '<^ 
yours from Peterft>aufg rbup j^rgig 
d^iiy accounts you was kavii^ ^rrr: 
tins is ttie, fkft littje I knew wU w^Ar; 
my thanlis would fiad $0i^r*^ov?^ 
^€y wiU find you, I know welt-*-thu; 
isrr-chc fatt« I ever knew ysQ^u. In; 
^^. weeks I &all kife y<>uit hand — - 
^foon^^ if I can finiJb,9jy ^d* 

mentai' 
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mental Journey.— The duce take all- 
fcntiments ! I wifti there was not one 
in the world ! — My wife is come to 
pay me a fentimental . vifit as far as 
from Avignon—and . the poUteJfes 
arifing from fuch a proof of her ur- 
banity, has robb*d me of a month's 
writing, or I had been in town now. 
— I am going to ly-in 5 being at 
Chrillmas at my full reckoning — 
and unlefe what I fliall bring forth 
is not prtfs^d to death by thefe devils . 
of printers, I fhall have the honour of 
prefenting to you a couple of as clean _ 
brats as ever chafte brain conceived 
r — they are frolickfome too, mais cela 
fCempeche pas — I put your name 
down with many wrong and right 
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bonoural^les^ knowing you would take 
it not well if I did not make myfclf 
happy with it. 

Adieu my dear friend, 

Believe me yours, &c. 

L. Sterne.. 

JP. S. If you fee Mr. Crawfurd, 
^cU him I greet him kindly. 
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LETTER Xa, 



,r 




To J— H— S-;jr.£4, 

rrFERAS veftras kpidifiimas, mi 

^xonfobrihe^ confobriais meis omnibm 

-carior, accepi die Veneris ; fed pofta 

^ xion tediebac verfus aquiloneoi eo die, 

alkcr icripfiilem prout defiderahas^ 

ilcfcio iqiiid eft materia cum me, fed 

itrni f4tigatus & asgrotus de mca uxore 

plas quam unquam — & fum poflefius 

^cum diabdlo qui pellet me in urbem 

— & tu cs poflefius cum eodcm mate 

fpiritu qui xt tenet in defcrto effe ten- 

tatum ancillis tuis, et perturbatum 

uxorc 
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uxom tu&---*citde mihi^ mi Antoni, 
quod ifthjec tion cSt via ad falutcm five 
kodiem&m, five 4ttttmatn ^ aum tu 
iftcipi^ togitatt de pecunU, quas, ^€ 
ait SandQs F&uius, eft radk omnham 
xnMoruni) dc ncMSi &m dicis in corcfp 
too^togo Ant^muti^ Cfllbelio InJifma^ 
foot jam qioadn^Qta 6c phis affmos 
fiBiDss^, >& eitpkvi ofbavum meom 
l^ftram^ 6t temfms eft me carare^ iSt 
TTfl^^pfum Antbm«m £ais:ete brmxtfieiA 
fedicem^ & liberuDSi, etimhimeti^fi 
bemfsxxK, «t exibomtw Solotxitxis, 
:q«ii dk^it ^uod nihil efl: m^liu6 ;ift k&t 
filfis ^ai% qu5d botaio viiwit itftii)0d, 
i&^iR:)d edn^et bibat, ^Iscmo (hnftur^ 
quia lioc eft fua pomo & 4os in hoc 
teundo. 

Nunc 



1 
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Nunc te fcire vellemusj quod noa 
debeo efle reprehend! pro fellixundo 
cundo ad Londinum, quia Deus eft 
teftis, quod non propero pra5 gloria, 
& pro me oftcndere •, naih diabolus ifte 
qui me intravit, non eft diabolus vanus, 
at confobrinus fuus Lucifer — ^fed eft 
diabolus amabundus, qui non vuk finere 
me efle folum; nam cum non cum- 
bendo cum uxore mea fum mcntula- 
tior quam par eft — & fum mortaliter 
in amore — & fum fat u us ; ergo tu 
me, mi care Antoni, excufabis, quo- 
niam tu fuifti in amore, & per mare 
& per terras ivifti & feftinafti ficut 
diabolus, eodem te propellente dia- 
boFo. Habco multa ad te fcribere — 
fed fcribo hanc epiftolam, in domo 

cofi^eataria 
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coffeataria & plena fociorum ftrepho- 
forum, qui non permrttent me cogi- 
tare unam cogitationem. 

Saluta amicum Panty meum, 
cujus Uteris refpondebo — ^faluta ami- 
cos in domo Gifbrofenfi, & oro, cre- 
das me vinculo confobrinitatis & 
amoris ad te, mi Antoni, devindtiffi- 
mum,' 



Vol. HI. .E 
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LETTER XCII. 



To A. L e, Efq. 



Coxwoold, Jane 7, 1767. 



Dear L . , ^e, 



I 



Had not been many days at this 
peaceful cottage before your letter 
greeted me with the leal of friendfhip, 
and moft cordially do I thank you 
for fo kind a proof of your good will 
— I was truly anxious to hear of the 
recovery of my fentimental friend — 

but 
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but I would not write to enquire after 
her, unlcfs I coufii have fent her the 
teftimony without the tax, for even 
how-d'yes to invalids, or thofe that 
have lately been fo, either call to 
mind what is pad or what may return 
- — ^at leaft I find it* fo, I am as 
happy as a prince, at'Coxwould-— 
and I wi(h you could fee in how 
princely a manner I live--^*tis'a land 
©f plenty. I fit down alone to veftf^ 
$bin, fifli and wild fowl, or^atoujilfe M 
fowls or ducks, with curds^ sn^ 
fl;rawberrie$, laod cream, and all the 
jfeniple plenty which a rich valley iitu- 
<3er (Hamilton Hills) caft produce — 
w^itfra clean cloth on my table— and 
- ^- • E 2 'a bot* 



/ ' 
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jj bottle df wine on mytight hand to 
drink your health, ^'^havc a hundred 
hens and chickens about my yard— 
and not a parilhioner catches a hare, 
or a rabbet, or a trout, boat he brings 
it as an offering to me. If folitude 
would cure a love-fick heart, I would 
give you an invitation — but abfence 

. and time leflcn no attachment which 
virtue infpires. I am in high fpirits*— 
care never enters this cottage — I take 
the air every day in my poft chaife, 
with my two long. taiPd horfes^— — 
they turn out good ones ; and as to 
myfelf, I think I am better upon the 
whole for the medicines, and regi- 

; men I fubmitted to in town— May 

5 • y^o 
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t 

you9:dear L ■ »» want neither the 
one^ nor the other. 

Yours truly, . 



L* 5terne. 



». 



i: ^4 3 



LETTER XCilL 



To the fame. 



I 



Coxwould, Jane 3c, 1767.' 



Arti iaftill better healthj, my dear 
L,.^yrrt*-!ey than when I wrote laft to 
yodA-H^w^i^g I believe to my riding 
oiat .evejpy day with my friend H i. ■■ ■ 
wk^fc qaftlo lies near the fea — and 
tl^fre is a beach as even ^ a mirrour, 
pf five miles in length, before it — 
where ;we daily run races in our 
chaifes, vit]i one wheel in the fea, 

And ihe other on the land, — D 

has obtain,'d his fair Indian, and has 

V 

this 
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this poft fcnt a letter of enquiries af- 
ter Yorick, and his Bramine,^ He is 
a good foul and interefls himfelf much 
in our fate — I cannot forgive you, 

L e, for your folly in faying you 

intend to get introduced to the > 
I defpife them, and I (hall hold yovf 
Uftdcritending much cheiaper than I 
now do, if you perfift in- a refokitiori 
fo unworthy of you.— I f\;FppofeMrs^ 
•J ■■ " '■ tdling you they vvei*e feftfiw 
ble, is the ground work y<:>U'go upon 
— by — they are not clefver*, tho* 
what is comnionly called wit^ may 
pals for literature oh the other fide 

of Temple-bar. -^You fay Mrs. J * 

thinks them amiable — Ihe jddges too 
favourably 5 but I have-put aftop 

E 4 to 
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to her intchtions of vifiting them. 
They are bitter enemies of minie,\ and 
I am even with them. La Bramino 
affufed me they ufed theJr endeavours 
with her to break oflF her firiendftiip 
with me, for reafons I will not write^ 
but tell you. — I faid enough of them 
before (he left England, and tfio* (he 
yielded to me in every other pointy 
yet in this fhe obftinately perfifted, 
—-Strange Infatuation !— but. I think 
X have effected my purpofq by a fal- 
iity, which Yorick*s friendfliip to the 
Bramine can only juftify.-^--I wrote 
her word' that the moft amiable of 
women reiterated my requeft, that 
fhe would not write to them. I f^id 
too, fhe had concealed many thi'ngs 

for 
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for the fake of her peace, of xnind — ^ 
isehen ir> fa^, L — ^, thia was.merply 
acfaild of iTJy own brain, niade Mrs.. 
J -*r*^*3 by adoption, to enforce the 

' argument I Kad before urged fo ftrong- 
ly* — ^Do not mention this circum- 
,ftancc to Mrs* J ■ ■ ., 'twould dif^ 
pleafe her— ^aod I had no defign in it 
but for the Bramine to be a friend to 
herfelf.^-^I ought now to be bufy from 
fun rife, to fun fet, for I h^ve a book 
to write^ — ^a wife to receive — ^an 
eftate to fell — ^a, parifh to fuperintend, 
and what is worfl: of all, a difquieted 
heart to reafon with — thefc are con- 
tinual calls upon me. — 1 have receiv'd 
half a dozen letters toprefs me to join 

. my friends at Scarborough, but I am 

at 
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at prefent deaf to them all. — I per- 
haps may pafs a few days there fome- 
thing later in the ieafon, not at pre- 
fent — and fo dear L e, adieu. 



I am moft cordially yours^ 



L. Stern^e. 



) L I 
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LETTER XCIV, 



r t k1 



To Mr. and Mrs. J, 



Coxwottldj July 69 1767. 



I 



T is with as much true gratitude 
as ever heart felt> that I fit down to 

thank my dear friends Mr. and Mrs. 
J— for the continuation of their at- 
tention to me J but for this laft in- 
ftance of their humanity and polite- 
nefs to me, I muft ever be their debi- 
tor — I never can thank you enough,. 
.4 .my 
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my. dear friends, and yet T thank you 
fron) my-foul — and for the fingle day's 
happinefs your goodnefs would have 
fcntme^ I wifh I could fend you back 
tho,ufand$ — I cannot, but they will 
come of themfelves — -and fo God 
blefs yon. — I have had twenty times 
my pen in my hand fince I caqje 
down to vyrite o^e letter to you both 
in Gerrard-ftreet — but I gm a 0iy 
kind of a foul at the bottom, and 
have a jealoufy about troubling my 
friends^ efpecially about myfelf. — I 
am now got perfeftly well, but was 
a month after my arrival in the coun- 
try in but a poor ftate — my body 
has g:t the ftart, and is at prefcnt 
more at cafe than my mind — but 

this 
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'tWs^ world is a fchool of trials, and 
fo heaven's will be done! — I hope 

• you have both enjoyed all that • I 
have >Vanted— -and to compFeat your 
joy, that your little lady flourifhes 
like a vine at your table, to which 
I hope to fee her preferred by next 
winter.' — I am now beginning to be 
truly ^bufy at' my Sentimental Jour* 
ney— the p.ilns and fdrrbws of this 

•■ life having retarded m progrefs-*-^ 
but I fhali make up my lee- way,- 
and overtake every body in a very 

-' 4hotz time. 

What can I fend you that York- 
wfliire produces ? tell me— ^f want to 
^^-bfC of ufe to you, for I am, my dear 

friends, 
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friends, with the trucft value and 

cfteem, 

* • . « ■ 

Your ever obliged, 

Li, Sterne. 



* r 4 t tf r t 



1 - t 



■ r^ 
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LETTER XCV. 



To Mr. P. at Paris. 



York, Jaiy 20, 1767, 



My dear P. 



B 



E fo kind as to forward what 
letters are arrived for Mrs. S. at your 
office by to-day's pod, or the next, 
and fhe will receive them before fhe 
quits Avignon, for England — ^Ihc 
wants to lay out a little money in an 
annuity for her daughter — advife her 

to 
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to set her own life ehfured in Xion- 
don, left my Lydia Ihould die Be- 
fore her. — If there are any packets, 
fend them with the ninth volume of 
Shandy, which Ihc has failed of get- 
ting — ftie fays fhe has drawn for 
fifty louis — when (he leaves Paris, 
fend by her my actount. — Have you 
got me any French fubfcriptions, or 
fubfcriptions in France ? — Prefent my 
kindeft fervice to Mifs P.. I know 
her politenefs and good nature will 
incline her to give Mrs. J. her ad- 
vice about what ihc may ven- 
ture to bring over.' 1 , hope 

every thing goes on well, though 
jncver half fo well as I wifli.* 



^^«i 



Cad 
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G6d; profper you, my dear friend 
— Believe 4HC moft warmly 



Yours, 



Lr. Sterne. 



The fooner you fend' me the gold 
fnufF-box, the better^ — 'tis aprefent 

from riiy beft friend. 



Vol, III. 
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LETTER 3CCVL 

Tp Mr. and M^jb. J. 

. / ' -'.•■■►'-.It 

, , Coxwould, Augoft 2, lyJSj^ 




y^ dear friends Mr. and MrSi. 
J-TlM^^. Jinfinitcly kii^d tQ me in 
i^dj,ngljn9y,and then a letter to en- 
qijty-e{3f{:^;^C! — and, to acqjaaint mc 
haw th^}fV^?'^T<^^ cannot conceive, 
jniy de^r ;lady> how truly .1 bear a 
pari; in ypur illn^fs.-:-! wifli Mr. J-r- 
would carfy.you to thefautji of Frounce 
in purfuit of .health — 4)ut why n^ed 
I wiih: il: when I kno^ hb afieiftiofi 
will makd him do that and ten times 

4 5is 



FT" 
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as much to prevent a retiftn of thofe 
fymptdms vrhich alarmed . him fo 
much in the fpring — Your politencfs 
and humafciicy^is always contriving to - 
treat me agreeably, and what you prp- 
mife next winter, will be perfeftly fo 
— but you muft get well — and^Vopr 
Kttle dear girl muft be of the^arty 
with he'r parents and fricnd3 ' to"" give 
it a reKfh— I am fare' ybii'lft^w no 
partiality but what is natUtal and 
praife- worthy in behalf of^btir daugh- 
ter, but I wonder my friends will not 
find bsT a play-fellowi and I both 
hope andadtife them •riot; to venture 
along^ through this wairfaife of life 
tvithouit two .ftrings at kaft to their 
boWL— I had .letters from France by 

' F 2 laft 
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M- night's poft, by which (by fdii\c 
fatality) I find not one of my letters 
has reached Mrs, S — This gives me 
.copceriJ, as it^wears the afpedt of.un- 
kiodnefs^ which Ibe by no means me- 
- rib from me.-r-My wife and. dear 
girj[ are: coming to pay me a vifit for 
a few^nonths j I wifh I may prevail 
with them to tarry longer.— You muft 
. permit/ me, dear Mrs. J. to make my 
Lydia known to you, If I can prevail 
with pay wife, to come and fpend a 
little time in London, as flie returns 
to Franco. I exped a fmall parcel — 
may I ^rouble you before ' you write 
next to fend to my lodgings^ to ask if 
there is any thing direded to me that 
jou.can epclofe und.er cover ?— I have 

but 
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but one excufe for this freedom, which 
I am prompted to ufe from a perfua- 
iion that it is doing you pleafure tQ 
give you an opponunity of doing an 
obliging thing — and as to myfelf I 
reft fatisfied, for *tis only fcoring up 
another debt of thanks to the millions 
I owe you both already— Receive a 
thoufand and a thoufand thahk'S^,' yes 
and 'with them ten thoufarid iriendly 
wifhes for all you wifti in tHliS^oHH^-^ 
' May my /riend Mr. J, cC)nttt(Wtfl(ff?f^cl 
with good health, and may his 'good 
lady get perfeftly well, there being 
no woman's health or comfort!' fo ar- 
dently pray for. — Adiw my "d^ar 
friends — believe me mofl: trtrly' and 
faiclj fully yours, • ' " 

F 3 L, St£rnb, 



*P. S. la Eliza's laft letter dated From 
St, Jago (he tells me, as Ihe does you, 
that fhe is extremely ill— :God proteft 
her. — By^ this time furcly fhe has {tt 
foot: . uppii dry land at Madras— I 
heartily willi her well, a^id if Yprkk^ 
was .with. her, he would tell her Ip— 

?Ji^y.^¥5=!t^.;aro J?r5fept with her 
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5.ETTER XCVir. 






\, To I— H— s. Efq, . 



I — ,_ . 



CbxwooM, AttguS ti, 1767. 

w • ' 

IVly Scar H. 

X Am glid all has pafTcd \^ Ih 
ftiuch am%*£«>^ ie (!^fiSi^MtnU7iii 

grace in thy fight-- All tf^\feW iK^t 
ends well — and fo much for moraliz- 
ing upon it. I wi£h you could, or 
would, take up your parable, and 
prophecy ^ much good concerning 
me and my affairs. — ^Not one of my 
letters have got to Mrs^ S — fince the 

F 4 notification 
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' iidtificafidn of her ittttetions; i^Vkk 
his a pitiful air on my iide, -fhou^Si 
have wrote her fix or ffeven.— I irrff- 
giiie flie will-be here the htttr end <tf 
September, though I -have nodtte 
for* it, • but her impatience, which 
liaving fuflered 'hf my-fu][)pofed fiteriee 
1 am perfuaded will make her feartfe 
wbrtt— if that is the <tafe flie ^iT fly- 
to England — k moft natural cohclu- 
iion,— Ifoiu did well tO difcOfttintie ril 
commerce' with \ Jarties*s pdwder— as 
yW afe To well, rejoice thbrefoft, ^ntt 

lei: yoiif heart be ttierry—niine ought 
upon Ihd lame fcore — ^forf never ha^e 
-fceen to well fince 1 left' college — k&d 
Ihould be a marvellous liappy mah, 
but for fome refledtions which bdw 
^^ ' ^ . dowa 
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^ dowa my ipirm--4)ut if X,4ive bat 

' cv^n thpee or feur years, I ;will ae*' 
quit myielf with honoyrt^-^ad-^— np « 
f33^ter I WG will talk i^his over wbeja * 
3«rn meet-~*-If all eflds asi tejonpep • 

'ffttety iis with yon> and that I f|bd 
grace, 8?^c-- &c. I will com^ iind finig 
TeDeuoii, i^r drink ;ptff^&»» ^/^x^o^ 

--i^jw, or do any tbing mth you in t|jc 
wprJd.'-^Ift>ould depend ^P9fl Gf— *s : 

->^c;riticH vifKHi my heady, as.^^uch ^ 
.Moliere's old^^ivoman up9n his come-; 
-dies-— whciv you do not.ww h^r fo- 

^^vciety -let it 'be carried into your bed- 

schtoAer. to :fl.ay her, or ckp it. upon 

«ji«r^^»lHuivrHEO'-***^ give her jny 
<^l^yng as ]f ou da it*-^ 



^V 'J ' >r 



'}?.'■.;>. 



My 
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. >?My frtiftliKon has fet'nf»i^gr<s*J94T 

foe la irodc^liy one of najr piftols batffe* 

iB]gSiii|kiiaod^ which le taikiog foe 

* granted to be quite Ihot ofih—hp i^- 

-i^antly fell upon his knees and faid 

(Our Father, vriiich art in Heaven, 

hallowed be -thy Name) at which^ 

Jike a goScT Chriftian, he ftojpped, ' not 

vrememti^riHg a:ny ^ more ^ of it^'— the 

' affair jv^as not fo bad as he at firft 

thought, for it has only hurften two 

-of his fingers (he fays).— I long to 

*^retum'to yon, but I fit here^one as 

iblitary and fad as a torn cat, which 

by thejbye is all the company I keep 

-—he follows me from the parlour, tc^^ 

the kitchen, into the garden, and 

-every place — -I wilh I had a do^— 

fliy 
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»iny yaughar^l bring me cmc^and 
'id God be At^out you, and (hcngtheri 

"My fervice.to the .C ; i ^. ■ thoHgh 
:ifecy arc frpm home, and tp,Paip|y,. .. 
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• ^LETTER XCVm. 

« 

To Mn and Mrs. Jk/*»vjfo 

'Coxwoold, ^ugafi 1.3, 17^71 

' My dear Friends, ' ' 



I 



But cppjr your great civility to me 
m writing jjE(u word, that I have this 
moqi^n; received another letter wrote / 
eighteen days after the-date of the kft 
from St. J ago — If our poor friend 
could have wrote another letter to Eng- 
land, you would in courfe have had it — 
but I fear from- the circumftance of 
great hurry, and bodily diforder in 
5 . ^hich 
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i^vhlch ihe was» when Ihe difpatched 
this^ Ihcml^t not havejtifie* — In 
cafe it has fo fallen out, I fend you 
the content^ . of what 1 lia^ received 
_3nd that is a melancholy hiftory of 
hcffelf aji<i fufferix^s^ fince thjey left 
St, J ago — continual and moft vipjent 
rheumatifm all the time — a fever 
brought on with fits, and attend^ 
with delirium, and every ' terrify irfg 

fy mptoni— the recovery frbtft this left 

■ ■. ■ • < < « 

her low and emaciated to a Ikeletbri^ 

' r • . • t ■ 

— I give you the pain of this' def4ii 
with a bleeding heart, knowing' K6W 
much at the fame time it \^iU afed 
^yours.-r-The three or fdur Taft day^ ] 
of her journal leave us with ho^es 
fhc wDr do well atTafti ifor flie is 

nwrc 
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ikioce ^^httrfol--*-arid fisems bo be getji 
ting into better fpirits 5 and*: heaich 
will follow in courfe; They have 
Gf offed ' the line — are much becalmed^ 
whaeb with • other delays Ihe fears 
they will' lofe their paflage to Ma- 
dfafe— 4nd be fome mohthfe fdoner 
fdr'it *dt "Bbnibay.— ^Heiiv^n' proteft 
hfcK tbt (tik fufFers mucfe^*' and with 
unconifnon'^^ 'fofrtitude.--She- ' Wntes 
flki(ih-t6 'Ihe about l-tcr dear ftienci 
Mrsv 'ji^-^--i- in her laft^ packets— Ih 
tfuth, * my good lady, (lie lovrs arid 
H6f!66ri5 yoa from her heart, b\3t 
if fee diid^ftot,' I Ihould not eftefehi 
herj on^wifli her fo well ^s I do.- 






Acfieu," 'rfty de^r friends-^you-liave 

few 



fcw^ in. : the tjworldi mord tnily aoA^ 
cJotdiJilly . ' ' . * ' * 

• 'Yours,/''* •-'"' 



i i 



, P. S. I have juft received, . as a.pr?*; 
^nt froai a man I fliall ever JoyQj. 
4 moft clegjant g9ld fnuff»h93f, £4^ 
brjcated for me at H^ris^-r'cis, no,t; 
the firft pledge J h^ve jpcg\v^4, p^ 
his friendlbip,— May , . I' ^ prcjjiime, . f 9 
cnclofe you a ktter of .^ fihJt-i^h?* 
which 1 Jhall write to Elix^? tkoo^ 
ypu will write yovirfclf,..j^nfd, my.jlet*, 
termay have the hjonojw; ^q /A^fj 
pron yours ,to India— tjiey.,j3fi^ 
neither of them, he the worfe received 

for 



tf'/t • 



1 



« 

for going together 'ii^ company, , but- 
I fear they will get late iiji ihe year 
to their deftincd port, as they go firft 
to BcngaL 



4.4 
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LETTER XCIX. 



I 



To Mifs S 



Coxwould, Anguft 24, 1767., 



Am truly furprifed, my dear Ly- 
dia, that my laft letter has not reached 
thy mother, and thyfelf — it looks 
moft unkind on my part, after your 
having wrote me word of your mo- 
ther's intention of coming to England, 
that (he has not received my letter to 
welcome you both — and though in 
that I faid I wiftied you would defer 
your journey till March, for before 

Vol. III. G that 
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• that time I fliould have publiflied my 
fentiniental work, and fbould be in 
town to receive you^ — ^yet I will fhew 
you more real politelTes than any 
.you have met -with in France, as 
mine will come warm from the heart. 
— I am ibrry you are not here at the 
races, but les fetes champetres of the 
Marquis de S^de have made you 
amends. — 1 know B very well,' 

and he is what in France would be 
called admirable — that would be but 
fo fo here — You are rie-ht — he ftudies 
nature more than any, or rather moft 
of theFrepch comedians — -If the Em- 
prefs of Ruflia pays. him. and his wife 
.a pen fion of twenty thouland livres a 
year, I think he is very well off. — 

-The 
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« 

Tht folly of ftaying tiU after twelve 
•for fupper— that you wo efxcommu- 
4)kdt6d beings might have cneac i^«^ 
** his confcicnce would not fet it be 
fervcd before," — Surely the Marquis 
•ck)ught you both, being Englifh, 
could tsot be iathfied witliout ic. 
——I would have given not my gowa 
and cafibck (^for I have but one) but 
my topaz ring to have feen the ftiits 
yMitrts et maitreffts go to mafe^ ifter 
fiaving fpent the night in dancing. 
•^— As to my pleafurcs they are few 
in comprfs.*— My podr cat fits purring 
rbelide me— your lively French dog 
(hail have his jJace on the other fide 
of my fire- — but if he is as devilifli 
ras when I iaft faw him, I mull tutor 

G 2 him, 
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hitn, for I will not have my cat. abu^4 
-rr-in Ihon I will have nothipg devilifh 
about me — -acombuftion vv^uld fpQil 
a fentitni^tal thought, / 



* > 



. , J 



Another thing I muit defire«*~ 
do not be alarmed-**-' tis to- throw, all 
your jrowgc pots into the Sorguc be- 
fore you ftt out — ^I will have no rouge 
put on in £ngland«— and do not be- 

•wail them as * . ' ' < ■■ did her 

iilyer ieringue or glyfter equipage 
which fhe loft in a certain river — but 
take a wife refolution of doing with- 
out rouge.— -I have been three days 
ago bad s^ain— *with a ipitting <^ 
blood — and that unfeeling brute 
******* came and drew my cur- 

tains^ 
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tairts, arid with a voice like a trumptt, 
halToo'cl in my ear-^z — d$, what' 
a fine kettle of fifh have you'brought 

yourfelf to, Mr. S ! In a'famf 

voice, I bad him leave me, for com- 
fort fure was never adminiftered 
lit fo rough a manner.-— Tell y6ur mo- 
ther I hope Ihe will purchafc what ci* 
cher of you may want at Paris — 'tis 
an occafion not ro be lo{f — fo write 
to me from Faris that I may c6me and 
meet you in my poft-chaife with my 
long-tailed Horfes — and the moment 
you have both put your feet in it, 
Gail it hereafter yours. — Adieu dear 
Lydia — believe me, what I ever (hall 
be. 

Your afFeftionate father, 
G 3 ' L. Sterne. 



\ 
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I think I (hall not write to Avig- 
non any more, but you will find 
one for you at Paris— once more 
^dieu. 
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LETTER C. 
To Sir W. 

September 19, 1767. 

My dear Sir, 



Y 



OU are perhaps the droUeft be- 
ing in the univerfe — Why do you 
banter me fo about what I wrote to 
you ? — Tho' I told you, every morn- 
ing I jumped into Venus's lap (mean- 
ing thereby the fea) was you to in- 
ter from that, that I leap'd into the 
ladies beds afterwards ?— The body 
guides you---the mind me.— I have 

G 4 wrote 



{ 8« 3 

wrote the tnoft whimfical letter to a 
ladjr that, was ever read, and talk'd 
of body and foul too— I faid fbe 
had made me vain^ by faymg (he was 
mine more than ever woman was 
■—rbut fcq . i$ not the lady of Bond- 
ftrect nor -> " fquare, nor the 
lady who fupp'd with me in Bond- 
ftrect on fcoUop'd oyfters, and other 
(uch things — nor did (he ever go 
iUe-a-tetemxh me to Salt. Hill. — r~ 
Enough of fuch nonfenfe-^The paft 
i$ over — and I can juftify myffslf- un- 
to myfelf — can you do as much ? 
— No faith ! — " You can feel T' Aye 
fo can my cat, when he hears a fe- 
male caterwauling on the houfe top 
— but caterwauling difgufts me. I 

had 
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kadYather raife a gentle flame, thali 
ftat^e 'a different one railed ih me,-— 
Ndw, I take heav'n to wltnefs, aftei^ 
all this badinage my heart i^ innocent—*^ 
and the fporting of my peri is equal, 
juft e<|iia!, to what I did'in ttiy bby- 
Hh days, when I got aftridle of ai 
ftick^ and g^iliop'd away^— The trOthf 
is this — that my pen goverrts me-^^ 
not me my pen. — ^Yoii are much to 
blame if you dig for^ marlej unlefs 
you are fure of it. I was once fuch; 
a 'f>iippy myfelf, as to pare, and 
burn, and had my labour for my 
pains, and two hundred pounds out 
of pocket. Curfe on farming (faid 
1)1 will try if the pen will not fucceed 
better than the fpade. The following 

4 up 
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\kp Qf that affair (I mean f4rmiftg) 
made me Iqfe my temper, and a care 
l<wi of turneps wa3 (I thought) very 
dear at two hundred pounds. 

In aU your operations may your owa 
good fenfe guide yQU--~boiigbt expe- 
rience is the devil,-^AdiQu, adieu !<-*• 
Believe me. 

Yours moft truly, 

L. Sterke. 
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LETTER Cr. 

To the fame. 

Cox would, Sept. tj^ 1767* 

Dear Sir, 



Y 



OU arc arrived at Scarborough^ 
when all the wQrW has kit it— but you 
are an unaccountable being, and fo 
there is nothing more to be faid on 
the matter — You wi(h me to come 
to Scarborough, and join you to read 
a work that is not yet finifbed — be- 
fides I have other things in my head. 
-ll^My wife will be here in three or 
5 four 
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four days, and I muft not be found 
ftrayihg in the wildernefs— but I have 
been there. As for meeting you at 
Bluit's, with all my heart — I will 
laugh, and drink my fearley water 
with you. As foon as I have greeted 
my wife and daughter, and hired them 
a houfe at York, I fhall go to London 
where you generally are in fpring — 
and then my Sentimental Journey will, 
I dare fay, convince you that my feel- 
ings are from the heart, and that that 
heart is not of the worft of molds— 
praifed be God for my fenfibility! 
Though it has often made me wretch- 
ed, yet I would not exchange it for 
all the pleafures the groflcft fcnfualift 
ever felt. Write to me the day you 

will 
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^ill he, at York — *tis ten to one but 
I may introduce you to my wife and 
vdaughtec Believe me, . , 



My good Sir, 



Ever ydurs. 



Iw, Steilne. 
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LETTER cn. 



To Mr. P. at-Paris. 



York, Oflober i, 1767. 

pear Sir, 



I 



Have order'd my friend Becket 
to advance for two months your ac- 
count which my wife this day deliver'd 
— ftie is in raptures with all your 
civilities. — This is to give you no- 
tice to draw upon your correfpondent 
-—and Becket will deduft out of my 

pub- 



publication.— -Tomorrow morning 1 
repair with her to Coxwould, md 
my Lydia fecms tranfported with the 

fight of me. — ^Nature, dear P , 

breathes in all her compofition ; and 
except a little vivacity — which is a 
fault, in the world we live in — I 
am fully content with her mother's 
care of her. — Pardon this- dlgreflion 
from bufinefs — but 'tis natural to 
fpeak of thofe we love. — As to the 
fubfcriptions which your friend (hip 
has procured me, I muft have them 
to incorporate with my lifts which 
are to be prefixed to the firft volume, 
— My wife and daughter join in mil- 
lions ^of thanks — they will leave me 

-.the 
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the I ft of December,— Adieu, 
adieu— believe me, 

Yours, moft truly. 



L, St£RN£. 
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V l-ETTER cm 



To Mr. and Mrs. J 



Coxwoaldy O^ober 3» 1767. 

J^ Hwe fufferf d u^cr a ftrong de- 
firc for above this fortnight, to fend 
a letter of enquiries after the health 
and the well-being of my dear friends, 
Mr, and Mrs. J ■ ■, and I do 

aflUre you both, 'twas merely owing 
t:0 a little modefty in my temper not 
to make my good-will troublefome, 
where I have fo much, and to thofe 
Vol. III. H I 



I fiiorerj«biiik ofi but wiU^;,i48Wf #t 
ichftbiHtyn and obliggtio<>j|.:^tia;jI feai^ 

itjfrwrf(i.--ft<3Q9dr ,God U:Pff^ t^iokr^f: 

coiddrrlwqbfc town, ^aAi.if!Pt^ gOj tl^f^- 
firftoft^ iwftde>j(to (S^^:iSij«cf i^ 
— ^R^. (mild ^d Jbbdf iimift .be%a!t fy\c 
vaHao(S0l «^itb : e^fCl) ott^fTgi > &ould it 
eMta<&ii.oi|C.th« k is fioit, both the , 
fipil-aailiftftoptecp j^lfo .where I fli^H . 

bei^l^cfflX^fr w^. :^^^ ^<> %tv/ 

«QodiW<f,7pu;'WMa3j^,ypu hayi? . 

cv^f y jWftOipg. tc tcan pi4 yofxl *ju%^ 
a pBFt^ ipY titaqy,:wlic^ yoja y^.^ 
always have a place .ii?hUll> 1 Jf^ye .ja^-x 
tongue p wpeat it.^4pd.f^.3fO^^^^ 
heard I :had lj?ft Sc^rboi^ough^ . wbioh^'^ 
yoiii wo^l^ p9 more credit^ th?w,t|j5 - 
rc<9ft^?(^'d foi:.. it^^i . tha?^.^x9u ^^ 
•/.••: "-^ »-T -for 



nffi«^ltes4h«^ ■<*«»;♦ being a(llli«#d3: 
dlirifit'/I tffihk I cart gtid$r-i>l-.i«ik^ 
tdfK^dayt; al<^aH9arouglMnSepttinbtepj 
^d^^«(^iRtfa]y entenaHBdl ^Tftoteii 
oMe%e!ft'o|i«nDr Piftbps:^ «idi09 a{S^>Ae• 

him—i-^rld his ho^okf ciitfftai^ 
<st a gentleirian', and wjo ' ' liuiie>~-i 
wfiiich, With^Hi ^oddBifliS4jp!,( aftd;*yi-' ' 
felf; madeW^d a pariy tftat we 
ki'pt muc!i 'i!fil''buriavis.-i-I'fflad©ltt- 
cKii time a coiifreftion of greiit fiiend-i 
ftrfp ^<*:h Ay 'tHlatcd hod, who woaid • ' 
giaafy Hkv^ tikeii me #ith him ba€fc 
tof' Ttdand.i^HbwcVcr we all left 
SckfboTOugh togiither, and lay fifteen 
mile* tiff;"'wtefc wc kintfiy parted 
^ H2 -^Now 
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■ f ' fM ' Now ic VK^ fi^ipQfedi (^^ftd 
h&Y4? flpQc heajd) iHat I ^*j?n ^«iw: cpi 
wkt. the .party tq Loncio^ gnd -fMs 
I4 &j[}pciic was .the reafon . ^ffigi'd; : ft?r 
n»jrl)eifl&g/tbQre; — I 44^^ % chanty 
vhAjAA a4d a little to the account, 
afld give Ojtti that 'twas^ on the fcore 
of onty and perhaps both of the 
ladifift-^md I will excufe charity on 
th^t he^, for a ^art diiengaged could 
nq^ well hav^ done better. — ^I have 
hffen- h^rd .wri4;lng ever fince — ^and 
h0pe by Chriftmas I fhall be able to 
give a gentle rap at your door — 
And tell you bow happy I a^ to fee 
my twa good friends. — ^I . ^flare you 
I fpur on my Pegafus more* violently 
upon that aiCQouat} and am nowde* 

termined 



tetmiti^ not to draw i»t, tili I iioire 
finilhed thi* Seiltifocntal joufneyw- 
-^hidvi hope to lay at ymar feet, ^iis 
a fmalt (btot a v^y hianeft) teftitnoiiy 
of the ccmftanttruthj vrich wfefkhl am, 

My dear friends. 

Your ever obliged 

And grateful, 

L. Sterne* 

P. S. My wife and daughter ar- 
rived here laft night from France. — 
My girl has return'd an elegant ac- 

connplifh'd little flut — my wife 

but I hate to praife my wife — *tis as 

H 2 much 
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nuch as deccn^ will allow to praife 
my daughter."**-! fup{)oft .thejr will 
return next fununor to France.-— 
They leave me in a aiqnth to refide 
at York for the winter — ^and I ftay 
at Coxwould till the firft of January. 
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. , . To Mrs. F. . ' l"" ?' ' ^'^ ' 



\ I " T? 



t * .' 



Coxwould, Friday. 



Dear Madam^ 



I 



Return you a thoufand thanks for 
your obliging enquiry after me — I 
got xlown laft ' fummcr very much 
worn out — and much worfe at the 
end of my journey — I was forced to 
call at his Grace's houfe (the Arch- 
bifhop of York) to refrcfli myfelf a 
couple of days upon the road near 

H 4 Don- 
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Doncafter — Since I got home to quiet- 
nefs, and temperance, and good books, 
and good hours, I have mended— and 
am now very flout — and in a fort- 
night's time fliall perhaps be as well 
as you yourfelf could wifli me. — I 
have the pleafure to acquaint you that 
my wife and daughter are arrived from 
France. — I fhall be in town to greet 
my friends by the firft of January • — 

.^dieu dear madam — bielieve me 

Yours fipcerely. 



la. Sterne. 
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LETTER CV. 



To Mr. and Mrs. J 



A^**^*^ 

»jii*i*"i"""*- 



Coxwoald, Novembcf tz, iy6j. 



R 



ORGIVE me, dear Mrs. J— ^ 
if I am troublefome in writing fome- 
thing bewixt a letter and a card, to 
enquire after you and my good friend 

Mr. J , whom *tis an age 

l:nce I have heard a fyllablc of. > 
I think fo however, and never more 
felt the want of a houfe I efteem 
fo much, as I do now when I can' 

hear 



r. i^ J 



ificar tidings of it lo fel86H?-^kriA* 

ill 




have nothing to recomptncc:fti^'y8i 
tirts 6f '-^feeing' its lcintf^>dflli{I»Wi 
tut the hopes before mfe of ^^i 
It! *by ChVift'm^s. — ^I long fadly to 
you— -and 'my friend M'f, J ' 

and gift'* ^iiere.— She is' a 'dear good 
cfeature— affeftionatc, arid moft cle. 

* * ♦ I * ' ' .- y , . 

gant in 't)tfdy;. and mind~{he is, all 
heaven could, give me in 'a "daughter 
-—but like bther bkffings^ ftot given; 
but lent i for her moAer ^ lovei 

* Mrs. Medalle thinks an apoiogy tnay/tfii^ 
tiece/Tary fdr poblilhing this let€eiv-t)ke b«ft 
ihc can o0er is-^tbat it was written by n fond 
parent (whofe commendations- iKe is proud 
^f) to a very finccre friend*: 

' ' France 
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' ilfr*n»5!?^nd ^h <tear pm of ^q» 
j9!MftJ?P59P»from my armj?, ^..foir 
Wrlwf ^noiihcr, who Ijeems inclioai 
.J^..eft4hli(k, hpr in Fraixce ^wl^er^ 
•fi^p l^asjj^d many advant^g^us ,ot 
fers.-^^i^p^ A^tfmilc at my.wcakncw, 
yihefl li'ay I don't wonder.^ it. fojr 
flie i$ aa acpompliih'd a flut as* Fraince 
can, prod wcu — yptt ftajl excufc all 
this — ^ifyou won't* I, defirc Mr. 
I- . ' . rtQ, he my. adyocatc— but 

- * • • - *^. 

I know I don't want Dne.— With 
l?ehat plc^f^re (hall I embrace your 
dear little pledge — ^who I hope to 
^ ewi:^, Jxpur . encreafing in flature, 
and iti ftf«tnir^ both with God and 
man 1~-I kils dl your hands with a 
moft devout and friendly hcartu.-^ — - 

No 
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No man can wifli you more good 

than *Your meager friend does-^ew 

fo mueh^ for I atfi with mfinilecQ^^ 

diality, gratitude and honcft afFecr 
tion^ 



My dear Mrs. J 



^mmmm'm^mmitmm^ 



Your ever faithful, 

L. Sterne,. 

P. S. My Sentimental Journey will 
pleafe Mrs. J * ■ ^ ■> and my Lydia 
— I can anfwer for thofe two. It is 

9 

a fubjeft which works well, and fuits 

the frame of mind I have been in for 

' fome time paft-— I told you my de- 

fign 



[ I09 1 

fign in it was to teach us to love the 
world and our fellow creatures bfetter 
than we 'do— fo it runs mollr. upon 
tbofe gentler paffions and affeftions, 
which aid fo rnuch to it. Adieu, 
and may you and my worthy friend 
Mr. J ' ■' ■ ■ continue examples of 
the doftrine I teach. 



/ 



I; no 



i 
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u iJjfC 



i*fiw«MHMj 




\j (iirn • 



ti 



Ot?''"nlake Vbtirfcif iihhappy, 
acar L-2±:^ by fe^i^aty ills— 



T (^ '. .r 



*wliich you'rriight Ihun'^' ififtead of * 
: putting yourfelf 4n the way^ bf^^-^' 
Would not any man in' his^feni^s^' 
fly from the objeft he adores,' afi'd" 
not wade ms time and his health \A ' 
increafiflghis mifery by fo vahi a pur- " 
fuit? — The idol of your Kcaft is one ' 

of 



\ 
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ofccen thoufsind.— Theduke of — — 
has long fighcd in vdin — and can yoii 
fvppofe^T^^man will ii%nit(> you, 
tfaatns proof againft titles^ ilars» and 
ped ribbands ?— Her heart jf believe 
me, L - - -'e)'will not 6e^tafeen in by 
fine men, or^fincjTpeeches— if it ftiould 
ever feel^a ffl^rffefencev'. irwiJJPthufe an 
objeft for itfclf, and it muft be a 4^^^ 

pneffixm on.fi^,^ 
pUtonic W-^y of thinking, and know.s 
love only bvnaoie—tHe. natural re- 
fcrve of 'her c{ character, which you,.: 
complain of, proceeds not frpm 
pride, but .frptn a fuperiority of lun- 
derftandin^, which makes hcr..det 
piJfc ^very man that turns Jumfelf , 



into 
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into a fool— Take my advice, aiitf 
pay your addreflcs to Mifs 



Km^hM 



Hae efteems you, and time will wear 
off aa attachmem: which has takeii 

fo deep, a root in your heart. t 

1 pity you from my foul— 4>ut we 

are all born with paffions w^ich ebb 

and flow (elfe they would play the 

devil with us) to diScrent objefts 

— and the bell advice I can give 

you, L- e, is, to turn the tide of 

yours another way* — I know not 

ivhether I (hall write again . white I 

ftay at Coxwould. — I am in earned 

• at my fentimental work — and in* 

tend being in town foon after Chrift- 

mas — in the mean time adieu. — Let 

r me 
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rnc bear from you, and believe me, 
dearie 

Yours/ &c^ 



L. SxERNEi 



Vol. in. I 



t »44 ] 



i^ETTER CVII. 



To the Earl of 



* •\- 



Coxwouldy November 28» 1767. 

My Lord, 

"T 

X IS with tlie greateft pleafure 
1 take my pen to thank your Lord- 
fhip for your letter of enquiry a- 
bout Yorick — he has worn out 
both his fpirits and body with the 
Sentimental Journey — 'tis true that 
>an author muft feclhimfclf, or his 
5 reader 



f 
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reader will not*^buc I have torn my 
whole frame into pieces by my feel- 
ings — 'I .believe the bralo ft^nds ^ 
much in need of recruking a^s the 
body. — therefore I 'fhajl . fet out fpr 
town the tweqtieth of next month, 
after haviisig recruited myfelf a week 
at York. I might indeed folace my- 
felf with my wife, (who is cc^me 
from France) but in faft I h^ve long 
been a fentimontal beiag— whatever 
your Lordlhip may think to the con- 
trary. The world has imagined, bp- 
caufe I wrote Triftram Shandy, that 
I was myfelf more Sbandean than 
I really ever was — 'tis a good-na- 
tured world we live in, and we are 

I 2 often 
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often painted, in divers . qblours ae* 
cording to the ideas each one frames 

in his head.— ^ ^A very agreeable 

lady arrived tbtiee years' a^ at York^ 
in her road to Scarborough — I had 
the honour of being -acquainted 
with her, and was -her chaperon — 
all the females were very.inquifi- 
tive to know who fhe was — " Do 
riot tell, ladies, 'tis ia miftrefs my 
wife has recommended to me-^ 
nay moreover has fent her from 
France/' ' 

I hope my book will pleafe you, 
my Lord, and then my labour will 
not be totally in vain. If it is not 

thought 
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thought a chafte book, mercy on 
them ;^ that read it, for they muft 
have warm imaginations indeed ! — 
Can your Lordfhip forgive my not 
making this a longer epiftle ?i— - 
Iq. ibort I can but add this, 
which you already know — that I am 
with gratitude and friendfhip. 

My Lord, . 

Your obedient faithful, 

L. Sternet. 

If your Lordfliip is in town in 
Spring, I fhould be happy if you 
became acquainted with my friends 
in Gerrard-ftreet — you would efteem 

I 3 the 
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the hufl>andy and honour the wife— ^ 

Ihe is the rcverfe of nioft her lex 

» » « 

— *they have varbus purfuits — Ihc 
but one— that of plcafing her huf- 

band.^^ 
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LEirTER CVIII. 
To A. L e, Efc|p. 

Coxwottldy December 7, i7&7i 

Dear L- 



I 



Said I would not perhaps write 
any more, but it would be unkind 
not to reply to fo intcirefting a letter 
as yours — I am certain you may de-- 
pend upon Lord ■ > , ,.'s promifes — * 
he will take care of you in the beft 
manner he can, and your knowltdge 
of the worjki, and of languages in 
particular, will make you ufeful in 

I 4 any 
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any department-^If his laerdfiiip^s 
feheme diKs not fficceed, 3eaTe the 
kingdom — go to the caft, or the "Weft^ 
for travelling would be of infinite 
ftrvice to both your body and mind 
•*^Bac more of this when we meet 
—now tb tny own affairs. ■ ■ -I have 
had an offer of exchanging two pieces 
of preferment I hold here, for a 
living of three hundred and fifty 
pounds a year, in Surry, about thirty 
ni'iles from London, and retaining 
Coxwould, and my prebendaryfliip 
- — the country alfo is fweet— but I 
will not, cannot come to any deterw 
mination, till I have confulted with 
you, and my other frie^^s.— I have . 

great offers too inlreland-j-the bilhops 
' of 



of.C "» t *j and R— *— , are both 
nvf friends— but I have rcjcfted every 
pfopofal, unlets Mrs. S- ■■ ■ , acd 
my Lydia. could accompany, isc thii 
ther— I live for the lake' of my girl; 
and with her fweet l^ht burthen, in 
my arms^. I could get up faft the hill 
of preferment, if I chafe ^ it— but 
without ray Lydia, if a mitre was 
offered me, it would fit uneafy upon 
my brow. — ►Mrs. S— — 's health is in- 
f^portable in England. — She muft 
return to France, and juftice and 
humanity forbid me to oppofe it. — . 
I ' will allow her enough to live com- 
fortably, until fhe can rejoin me. — 
My heart bleeds, h — e, when I think 
^f parting with . my child .~~« 
4 'twill 
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^wifi be like the feptration of ibof 
and body^ — and equal to nothing but 
ivhat p»flcs at that tremendous tno-- 
ment ; and like it in one reipe£t» for 
Sbe will be in one kingdom, whilft I 
am m another.-^ You wifl laogh at 
myweakncfs — ba^.I cannot help it 
— for (he is a dear, diflnterefted gixl 
—As a proof of it— ^whea flie left 
Coxwould, ^»id I bad her adiea^ I 
pulled out my purfe and ofiered her 
ten guineas for her private pleafurcs 
—her anfwer was pretty, and afieAed 
me too much. " No, my dear papa, 
our expences o^ coming from France 
may have ftraiten'd you— I would 
rather put an hundred guineas in 
your pocket than uke ten out of it." 

—I burfl: 



[ t23 ] 

— I burft into tears — but why do I 
praftice on your feelings— by dwelling 
on a fubjedl that will touch yoXir heart ? 
--*It is too much melted already by its 
own fufFerings, L — e, for me to add 
apa,ng, or.caufe a fi'nglefigh. — God: 
blefs you — I fhall hope to' gteet you 
by New-years-day in perfe<5t health— 
Adie« my dear fncnd— I am rtioft 
truly and cordially yours, 

4 L* Sterns; 
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LETTER CIX.. .• 



« * ' 



<< >. 



To Mr, and Mrs. J. 



York J December 2j, 1767. 



I 



Waa afraid that either Mr. or Mrs. 

^ -, or' their little bloflbm, was 

drooping — or that fome of you were 
ill, by not having the plcafure of a 
line from you, and was thinking of 
writing again to enquire after you. 

all when I was call down myfelf 

with a fever, and bleeding at my 

lung^ 
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lungs, which had confined me to my 
rcx>m near three weeks — when I had 
the favour of yours, which till to-, 
day I have not been able to jhank 

' you both kindly for, as I moft 
cordially now do— as w^U as for 
all your profeflions and proofs of 
good will to me. — I will not fay I 
have not balanced accounts with 
you in this — All I know is, that I 
honour and value you more than I 
do any good creatures upon earth—- 

.and that I could not wifli your hap- 
pinefs, and the fuccefs of whatever 

- conduces to it, more than I do, was 
1 your, brother — but, good God ! are 
we not all brothers and fillers who 

- are friendly, virtuous^ and good ? 

Surely, 
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-Surely, my dear friends, my illnefs 
has been a fort of fympathy for your 

4 

affliftions upon the fcore <5f your' 
dear little one. — I am w6rn dowri''^ 
to a (hadow— but as ray fever has 
left me, I fet oflF the l^er end of 
next week wkh my friend Mr. Hall 
for town — ^I need not tell (my friends 

^ in Gerrard-fkreet, I fhall do myfelf 
the honour to vifit them, before ei- 
ther Lord — ~— or Lord — — — ', 

, &c. ' &c. — I thank you, my' dear 

wiriend, for what you fay fd kindif 
about my daughter — it fhews your 
good heart, for as fhe is a ftrangcr, 
'tis a free gift in you — but when fhe 
is known to you, Ihe fliall win it 

.fairly-— but, alas! when this event is 

-to. 
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'to happen, Is, in the clouds. Mrs. 

: S-^ — has hired a houfe ready furnilh*d 
at York, till Ihc returns to France, 
. and my Ly dia muft not leave her. 

"What a fad fcratch of a letter !— 
but I am weak, my dear friends, 
hoxh in body and mind fo God ble& 
you — you will fee me enter like a 
ghoft — fo I tell you beforerh^nd not 
to be frightened. — I am, my dear 
friends^ widi the troeft attachment 

.A»d <ffteem, ever yours. 
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JL E T T E R ex. 



To Lady P. 



Mount CofFee-honfey Tuefday 5 o'clock* 

A HERE is a ftrangc mecha- 
nical effedl produced in writing a 
billet-doux within a ftone-caft of 
the lady who engrofles xht heart and 
foul of an inamorato — ^for this caufc 
(but moftly becaufe I am to dine in 
this neighbourhood) have I, Triftram 
Shandy, come forth from my lodg- 
ings to a colFee-houfe the nearcft I 

could 
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cauld find to my dear Lady ^s 

houfe, and have called for a fheet of 
gilt paper, to try the truth of this 
article of my creed — ^Now for it— 

O my dear lady — what a difhclout 
of a foul haft thou made of me ?— 
1 think, by the bye, this is a licrle too 
familiar an introduction, for fo unfit- 
miliar a firuation as I ftatid in with 
you— where heavenJcnows, I am kept 
at a diftancc— anddefpair of getting 
one inch nearer you, witb all the ftcps 
and windings I can think of to recom- 
mend myfeif to you— Would not any 
man in his ftynfes run diamctrtcally 
f rcan you-^aad as for as his legs 

r .VpL. III. K would 
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would carry him, rather than thu* 
caufelcfsly^ fooliftily, and fool-hardily 
cxpofe bimfclf afrefli — and afrefti, 
where his heart and his reafon tells 
him he fhall be fure to come ofF lofcr, 
if not totally undone ? — ^Why would 
you tell me you would be glad to 
fee me ? — ^Does it give you pleafure to 
make me more unhappy — or does it 
add to your triumph^ that your eyes 
and lips have turned a man into- a 
fool, whom the reft of the town i$ 
courting as a wit?— I am a fool— 
the weakeft, the moft duftile, the 
moll tender fool, that ever woman 
tried the weaknels of — and the moft 
unfettled in my purpofes and refolu- 
A tions 
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tions of recovering my righr mind. 
—-It is but an hour ago, that I 
kneeled down and fworc I never 
would come near you — and after 
faying my Lord's Prayer for the 
fake- of the clofe, of not being lei 
into temptation.— owl I fallied like 
any Chriftian hero, ready to take the 
field againfl: the world, the flefh, and 
the devil ; not doubting but I fhould 
finally trample them all down under 
my feet — and now am I got fo near 
you — witRin this vife ftone's caft of 
your houfe — I feelmyfelf drawn into 
a vortex, that has turned my brain 
upfide d6wnwards, and though I had 
purchafed a box ticket to carry me 

K 2 t^ 



J 
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to Mifs ♦♦*♦♦♦♦ benefit, yet I 
Ijnow very well, that was a finglc 
line direfted to me, to let me know 
Lady ■ would be alone at 

feven, and fuffcr me to fpend the 
evening ^ith her, Ihe - would infal- 
libly fee every thing verified I have 
told her. — I dine at Mr. C— — r*s 
in Wigmorc - ftrect, in this neigh- 
bourhood, where I fhall ftay till 
feven, in hopes you purpofc to put 
me to this proof If I hear nothing 
by that time I Ihall conclude yoii 
ire better <iifpofed of — and fhall ^ 
take a fqrry hack, and forrily jogg 
on to the play — Curfe on the word. 

I know nothing but forrow~-ex^ 

-^.^pt 
5 
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cept this one thing, that I love you 
(perhaps foolifhly, but) 

moft finccrely, 

L. Sterne* 
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LETTER CXL 



To Mr., and Mrs. J< 



Old Bond Street, January i< 



N, 



V 



O T knowing whether the moi- 
fture of the weather will permit mc 
to give my kind friends in Gerrard 
Street a call this morning for five 
minutes— I beg leave to fend them 
all the good wiihes, complimencsi 
and r^fpefts I owe them. — I continue 
to mend, and doubt not but thi^ 
with all other evils and uncertainties 

of 
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of life, wiU end for the beft. 1 fend all 
Qomplimeats to your fire fides this Sun- 
day night — Mifs ACcough the wife, 
Mifs Pigot the witty, your daughter the 
pretty, and fo on. — If Lord O is 

with you, I beg my dear Mrs, J 
will prefent the enclofed to him— — 
'twill add to the millions of obliga* 
tions I already owe you.-— I am forry 
that I am no fubfcriber to Soho this 
feafon — it deprives me of a pleafurc 
worth twice the fubfcription 
but I am juft going to fend about 
this quarter of the town, to fee if it 
is not too late to procure a ticket, 
undifpofed of, from fome of my Soho 
friends, and if I can fucceed, I will 
cither fend or wait upon you with it 

K 4 by 
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by half an hour after three to-morrow 
— if not, my friend will do me the 
juftice to believe me truly miferable. 
— I am half engaged, or more, for 
dinner on Sunday next, but will try 
to get difengaged in order to be with 
my friends. — If I cannot, I will 
glide like a fhadow uninvited to- 
Gerrard Street fome day this week, 
that we may eat our bread and 
meat in love and peace together. 
— God blefs you both f — ^^— I am 
with the moft fincere regard, 

Your ever obliged. 



L. Sterne* 
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LETTER CXIL 



To the fame. 



Old Bond Street, Monday.. 

My dear Friends, 



I 



Have never been a moment at 
refl: fince I wrote yefterday about 
this Soho ticket — I have been at a. 
Secretary of State to get one — have: 
been upon one knee to my friends 

Sir G— — M ^, Mr. La^ 

fcelles — and Mr. Fitzmaurice— — 

, without 
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without mentioning five more- 
I believe I could as foon get you a 
place at <x)urt, for every body is 
going — but I will go out and try a 
new circle— -and if you do not hear 
from me by a quarter after three, 
you may conclude I have been un-- 
fortunate in my fupplications. — I 
fend you this ftate of the affair, 
left my lilence (hould make you 
think I had neglefted what I pro* 
mifed — but no — Mrs. J— — knows 
me better, and would never fuppofe 
it would be out of the head of one 
who is with fo much truth 

Her faithful friend, 

L. Sterne. 
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XETTER CXIIL 



To the fame. 



Tharfday, Old Bond Street. 



A 



Tboufand thanks, and as many 
"Cxcufes, my dear friends, for the trou- 
ble my blunder ^has given you. By 
d fecond note I am aftonifli'd I could 
read Saturday for Sunday, or make 
any miftakc in a card wrote by Mrs. 
J ■ 'S, in which my friend is as 

unrival'd, as in k hundred greater ex- 
cellencies. 

1 am 
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I am now tyed down neck aad heels 
(twice over) by engagements every 
day this week, or moft joyiFully would 
have trod the old pleafing road from 
Bond to Gerrard Street. — - My books 
will be to be had on Thurfday, but 
poffibly on Wednefday in the after- 
noon. — I am quite well, but exhaufted 
with a room full of company every 
morning till dinner — How do I la- 
ment I cannot eat my morfel (which 
is always fweet) with fuch kind friends! 
: — The Sunday following I will affur- 
cdly wait upon you both — and will 
come a quarter before four, that I may 
have both a little time, and a litde 
day light, to fee Mrs. J— 's 
pifture. — I beg leave to affure my 

friends 
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friends of .my gratitude for all their 
favours, with my fentimental thanks 
for every token of their good will. 
— Adieu, my dear friends — 

I am truly yours, 



L. Sterne. 



[ I4Z J 



LETTER CXIV, 



ToL.S — n, Efq. ' 

I 

Old Bond Street, Wednefday* 

Dear Sir, 



Y 



OUR commendations are very 
flattering. I know no one whofe 
judgement I think more highly of, 
but your partiality for me is the only 
in(lance in which I can call it in 
queftion.— Thanks, my good fir, for 
the prints— I am much your debtor 
for them — if I recover from my ill 

ftate 
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ftate of health, and live to revifit 
Coxwould this fummer, I will deco- 
rate my ftijdy }with them, along with, 
fix beautiful pictures I have already 
of the fculptures on poor Ovid's tomb, 
which were executed on marble ac 
Rome. — It grieves one to think fuch 
a man fhould have dy'd ih. exile, who 
wrote fo well on the art of love^ — ^Do 
not think me encroaching if I follicit 
a favour — ^*tis either to borrow, or 
beg (to beg if you pleafe) fome of 
thofe touched with chalk which' you 
brought from Italy — t believe you 
have three fets,. and if you can iparc 
the imperfect one of cattle on co- 
.lour'd paper, *twill anfwer my pur- 
pofe, which is namely this,, to give 

a 



■». .• 
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,a friend of ours, — You may be igno- 
rant .fhe* has a genius for drawing, 
and whatever fhe excells in, (he con- 
ceals, and her humility adds luftrc 
to her accomplifhments — I prefcnted 
her laft year with colours, and an 
apparatus for painting, and gave 
her feveral ieflbns before I left town. 
— Iwifl^ her to follow this art, to be 
a compleat miftrefs of it— and it. is 
Angular enough, but not more fingu- 
lar than true, that fhe does not know 
how to make a cow or afheep, tho' 
Ihe draws figures and landfcapfes per- 
feftly well; which makes mc wifli 
her to copy from good prints. 
If you come to town next week, 
and dine where I am engaged noft 

Sua- 
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Sunday, call upon me and tajce 
ttie with you— I breakfaft with Mr. 
Beauclerc, and .am engaged for an 
hour afterwards with Lord O — — 
fo fet our meeting be either at your 
houfe or my lodgings— do not be late, 
for we will go half an hour before 
dinner, to fee a pifture executed by 
Weft, moft-admirably — rhe has caught 
the character of our friend — fuch 
:goodnefs is painted in that face, that 
when one looks at it, let the foul be 
ever fo much un-harmonized, it is 
impoflible it fhould remain fo. . 
I will fend you a fet of my books 
— they will take with the generality 
— the women will read this book in 
the parlour, and Triftram in the bed- 
VoL. III. L cham- 
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chamber. — Good night, dear fir — I 



am going to take my whey, and then ^ 
to bed. Believe me. 



Yours moft truly. 



•I 



L.. Stejiniu 



1 



«,• 



. a 



1 



l^ 






■! 
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\ LETTER CXV. 

February 20, Old Bond Street. 

My dearefl Lydia^ 



M 



Y Sentimental Journey, you 
fay, is .admired in York by every 
one — and 'tis not vanity in mc to 
tell you that it is no lefs admired here 
— but what is the gratification of my 
feelings on this occafion ? — the want 
of health bows me down, and vanity 

harbours not in thy father's breaft . 

this vile influenza — be not alarm'd 

I think I fliall get the better of it- . 

L 2 and 
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and fhall be with you both the firft of 
May, and if I efcape 'twill not bq 
for a long period, my child — unlefs 
a quiet retreat and peace of , mind can 
reftore me. — -The fubjeft of thy letter 
has aftonifh'd mer-r-5hei - could but 
know little of my feelings, to tell thee, 
that under the fuppofitibn I Ihould 
furvive thy mother, 1 Ihould be- 
queath thee as a legacy to ■-. No, 

my Lydia.! Vis a lady, whofe virtues 

' , - * 

I wifli thee lo imitate, that T fhall 
entrufl: my girl to — I mean that friend 
whom I have fo often talk'd and 
wrote about — from her you will learn 
to be an afFeftionate wife, a tender 
mother, and a fincere friend — and 
you cannot be intipiate with hcK, 

without 



I 

without her pouring iomc part of 
tlie milk of human kindnefs into your 
breaff, which will fcrve to check the 
heat of your own temper, which you 
partake in a' fmall degree of.-— Nor 
will that amiable woman put my 
Lydia uhdef the painful ncceflity to 
fly to India for protedtioni whilfl: it 
is in her power to grant her a more 
powerful one in England. — But I 
thinky. my Lydia,. that thy mother 
will furvive me — do not dejeft her 
fpirits with thy apprehenfions on my 
account. — I have ferit you a neck- 

ikce^. buckles, and the fame to your 
mother. — My girl cannot form a wifli 
that is in the power of her father^, 
that he will not gratify her in — and 

L- 3, Lean- 
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I cannot in juftice be lefs kind to 

thy mother.^ — I am never alone 

The kindnefs of mv friends is ever 
the fame — I wifli tho* I had thee to 
nurfe me-— but .1 am deny*d that. — 
Write to me twice a week, at leaft. — 
God blefs thee, my child, and believe 
me ever, ever thy 



Affeftionate father. 



L. S. 
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LETTER CXVi. 



To Mrs. J 



«•■», 



Y 



Tuefday- 



OUR poor friend is fcarce able 
to write — he has been at cjeath's door 
this week with a pkurify — ^1 was 
bled three .times on Thurfday, and 
blifter'd on Friday — ^The phyfician 
fays I .am better — God knows, for 
I feel myfelf fadly wrong, and fhall, 
if I recover, be a long while of gain- 
ing ftrength. — Before I have gone 
thro* half this letter, I mvift flop to 

L 4 reft 
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reft my weak hand abdvc a dozen-, 
times. — «Mr. J n' . wa^ fo gdod 
to call upon me yeftcrday. • I felt 
emotions not to be defcribed at the 
fight of him j and he bv^rjoy'd tne by: 
talking a great deal of you. — Do, dear 
Mrs. J y entreat him to come to- 
morrow, or next day, for perhaps "'I' 
have not many days, or hours, to 
Iiye^~I want to afk a favour of hkn^ 
if I find myfelf worfe-^that I fliall 
beg of you, if in this wreftling I^ 
come off conqueror — my fpirits are 
jRed — ^^tis a bad omen — ^do not weep 
my dear Lady— ^our tears are too 
precious to fhed- for me — bottle them 
up, and may the cork never be 
drawn.— Deareft^ kindeft, gentlefl?^ 
4. and 



0i 
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and beft of women ! may hcaltlt^. 
peace, and happinefs prove your 
handmaids. — If I- die, cherifh the 
remcmbrancd of me, and forget the 
ibllies which you fo. often condemn'dr 
? — which xny heart, not my. head.be- 
tKay'd me iato. Shauld my child>. 
my Lydia want a mother, may I hope 
you will (if Hit is left parentlefs) 
takq h^ to your bofora ?-r-You are 
the only woman on earth I can de- 
pend upon for fuch a benevolent ac- 
tion. — I wrote to her a fortnight ago, 
and told her what I truft fhe will find. 

m you. — Mr. J will be a. father 

to her — he will protedl her from 
every infult, for he wears a fword: 
\yhich he has feived.his country with, 

and 
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and which he would know how todraw^^ 
out of the fcabbard in defence of in-- 
nocence — Commend me to him — ^as 
I now commend you to that Being who 
takes under his care the good and kind 
part of the world. — Adieu — ^Ail 
grateful thanks to you and Mr. 

J— — . 

Your poor afFcftionate friend. 



L» Sterne* 
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LETTER CXVIli 
ToMr. B. 

Exeter, July, 1775.- 

SIR, 

X HI S was quite an Impromptu of 
Yorick*s after he had been thoroughly 
' foufed.^—iiG drew it up in a few mo- 
ments "Without flopping his pen. I 
Ihould be glad to fee it in your in- 
tended coUeftion of Mr. Sterne's me-' 
moirs, &c. If you Ihould have a 
copy of it, you will be able to rec- 
tify a mifapplication of a term that 
Mr. Sterne could never be guilty of,r 
5 as 
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as one great excellence of his writ- 
ings lies in the moft happy choice of 
metaphors and allufions — fuch as^ 
fliewed his philofophic judgement, at 
the {arqe titpe that they difplayed his 
wit and gexuus*-— but it is not for me 
to comnient on, or correft fo great 
an priginaU I ftiould have fent this 
fragment as foon^ as. I faw Mrs. Me* 
dalle's adyertifement, had I not been 
at a diftance from, my papers. F 

cxpeft piuch entertainment from this, 
pofthumous work of a man to 
whom no one is more indebted 
for amufement and inftru(5iioD^ than,. 

Sir,. 

Your humble fervant,. 

S. P. 
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AN IMPROMPTU. 

"No — not one farthing would I 
•^give for fuch a coat in wet weather, 
or dry — If the fun fliines you are 
fure of being melted, becaufe it clofes 
fo tight ^bout one — if it rains it is 
no more a defence than a cobweb— a 
very fieve, d* my confciehce ! that 
'lets through every drop, and like 
many other things th^t are put on only 
for a cover, mortifies you with dif- 
^appointment and makes you <:urfe the 
impoftpr, when it is too late to avail 
one's felf of the difcovery. Had I 
been wife I lliould have examined the 
4Jaim the coat had to the title of 

" defender 
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*' defender o£ the body'*^ — ^before I had 
trufted my body in it — I fliould hav^e 
held it up to the light like other fuf- 
picious matters I have feen, how much 
it was iikely to admit of that which 
■I wanted to keep out — whether it was 
. BO more than fuch a frail, flimfy con- 
: texture of flefli and blood, ,as I am 
fated to carry about with me through 
every tradl of this dirty world, could 
have comfortably and iafely difpenfed 
within fo fhort a journey — taking into 
vmy account the chance of fpreading 
-^ trees — thick hedges overhanging the 
road — with twenty other coverts that 
. a man may thruft his head uader — - 
if he is not violently pufhed on by 
that d — dftimulus — you.know where 

— that 
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— ^tbat will not let a man fit ftill in 
one place for half a minute together 
-~but like a young nettlefome tit is 
ctcrnaliy' on the fret, and is for puih- 
ing on ftill farther — or if the poor 
feared devil is not hunted tantivy by 
a hue and cry with gives and n halter 
dangling before his • eyes -^ now in 
other cafes he has not a minute to 
throw away in (landing' ftill, but like 
king Lear mufb brave " the peltings 
of a ^pitilefs ftorm" and give heaven 
leave to *> rumble its belly full — fpit 
fire — or fpout rain'- — as fpitefully 
as it pleafeth, without finding the in- 
clination or the refolution to flacken 
his pace left fomething ftiould be loft 
.that might have been gained, or more 

gotten 
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:gotten than he well knows how to 
get rid of — Now had 1 afted with 
as much prudence as fome othergood 
folks- — -I could 'name many of them 
who have been made b— -ps ^thrn 
my remembrance for having been 
hooded and muffled up in a larger 
quantity of this dark drab of mental 
manufafture thati ever fell to my 
fliare — and abfolutely for iiothing 
elfe — as will be fecn when they are 
undrefled another day— Had I had 
l)ut as much as might have becfn taken 
^ut of their cloth without leflcning 
much of the fize, or injuring in the 
leaftthe (hape, or contrading aught of 
the doublings and foldings, or con- 
tinuing to a lefs ciraimference, the 

fuperb 
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liiperb fweep of any one cloak that 
any one )> — p ever wrapt himfelf up 
in-— I fhould never have given this 
coat a place upon my ihoulders. 1 
Ihould have feen by the light at one 
glance, how little it would keep out 
of rain, by how iittle it would keep 
in of darknefs — ^This a coat for a rainy 
day ? do pray madam hold it up to 
chat window — did you ever fee fuch 
:an ilktftrious coat fince the day you 
could diftinguifh between a coat arid 
. a pair of breeches I — My lady did not 
underftand derivatives, and io Ihe 
could not fee <juite through my fplen- 
did pun. Pope Sixtus would have 
blinded her with the fame " darknefs 
of exceffive light." What a flood of 
Vol. III. M it 



It Breaks in tte)' ^his latn^± irhar ^anl 

irave jtVbefoife ytiurf eyes iitth? brtwd 
fec« <rf 3che fimf vfHakc a^fari biit of 
kfottbk Udie^ m -took wt i^oit rgaU 

tfit'for otic' 'pixvpok-^t ^111 fervc 
them for twdi-i-Tfiis is .e64rfetti)ff^ 
of" '^orfe mamifaiftiare than the docA 
^i-pot k to St^ ^Foper tife, for I k)v« 
fchcn* things fort anil join well— make 
a philtre *» ijf/^it-^while there is . a 
t .^ . . > i , ^ drop 

* This allali6n is improper. A philtre ori- 
ginalTy lignifies a love potion — and it is ofed as 
A nooti from'the vtth fbikrate^t mud iignffy 
a/r«i»fr>uot-ay«^r>J^r— ^cloth is fometixses tiferf 

for the purpofe o^^rainhg by VKans of its 

pores 
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clrop to be cxtrafted- — I know but 
one thing in the world that will -draw, 
drain, or fuck like it — and that is — 
neither wool nor flax — make — make 

any thing of it, but a vile, hypocri- 

' ' ' ' • • . 

tical coat for me — for I never can fay 
Juh Jove (whatever Juno might) that 
** it is a pleafurc to be wet!* 

L. Sterne. 

pores or capillary tubes, but its adiion is con* 
trary to philtration. His meaning is obvious 
enough ; but as he drew up this fragment with- 
out (lopping his pen, as I was informed, it is 
no wonder he erred in tl^ application of fome 
tjf bis terras. 
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Tbe FRAGMENT, 



C H A P, I. 

« 

Shewing two Things •, firft^ what a Ra^ 
helaic Fellow hofiGiKVi Rabelai- 
Gus iSj and fecondly^ bow cava^- 
lierly he begins bis Eook^ 



M 



T dear and thrice reverend bre- 
thren, as well archbifhop and bi* 
Ihops, as the reft of the inferior* 
clergy \ would it not be- a glorious 

M 3 thing,. . 
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thing, if any man of genius and ca- 
pacity amongft us for fuch a work, 
\fas f\A\y tferil wkMn liimfelf/. th HI 
down immediately and compofe a 
thorough-ftitch'd fyftem of the Ke- 
RUKOPAEDiA, fairly fettlfig fbrtH, to 
the beft of his wit and memory, and- 
collecting f&r t-fikt pufpoS all that is 
needful to be ^nown, and underftopd 
of t!iat art ? ' ' Of what art. cried 
JPanurge ? Good God I * anfwered 
LoNGiNus (making an exclamation, 
but taking* care at the 'fame time to 
moderate his voice) why, of the art ^f 
.making all kinds ;Gf yov»r tb^jJlQgtc^l, 
hebdodpmical, rdftrU9>eii^al, ,iwrt>- 
rdrum^ic^l; ^hat cil'y^: )caH 'ep>s— -I 
;will b^ .ihoJ:, . (i«oih .'EjPisxEkojr, if 

aU 






. ^fk tfcis\ ftbry of thine of ^: maftod 
>horfe,' ifijfimply narabife than S ih^i ' 
. Saufagcs! ?. q«oth W/imjiGE* . Thou 
*bift-f4lfeiv twelve. J fett\ dttA ^dut 
^ fiV^ inehds' bddW tlte tnarfc, < 'aniwcry 
tEpfSTEMON, for T held them' 't(> be 

' Sermons-^^v^Kich faid'word,' (as I ti&fe 
■ 

' tht' rhziter) 'being but a word of IbV 
'degree, for a book of higlv rhetforlc 
'-^IL'b^GiN'us RABELAicTTS was ibr^- 
'mirided 'to** ufher and* lead itito'-'lfis 
' diflertattoft, ^ with a^ rtitich ^jjomp' irfd 
'parade aV he cdiild afford V and' fdr 
* rny (yv&h'^pirt;' either 'i*k¥ow no Itidfc 
' oT fetih ifc^ !iiy 'hbrfe; 'of ^te ^L 
' RukOPAEDiA IS nothing' tut ^thc 
•arc or^m'iliig' -ferfi-HJA^il ^4hy tfA, 
quoth" Gft^MNAsf^ df 'p'rfeacmng ifretni 

M 4. * w 
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when we have done? — ^Believe me, 
dear fouls, this is half in half — ^and 
if fomeikilful body would but put 
US in a way to do this to fome tune 
—•Thou wouldft not have them 
€banted furely, quoth Triboulet, 
laughing ?— No, nor canted neither, 
quoth Gymnast, crying |«— but what 
I mean, my friends, fays Longinus 
Rabelaicus (who is certainly one of 
the greateft criticks in the weftern 
world, and as Rabelaic a fellow as 
cyer cxifted) what I mean, fays he, 
interrupting them both and refuming 
his difcourfe, is this, that if all the 
fcatter'd rules of the Kerukopaedia 
could be but once carefully colleAed 
into one code, as thick as Pa- 

NVRG&'S 
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nurge's head, and the whole cleanly: 
digefted — (pooh, fays Panurge, who 
felt himfelf ^grieved) and bound up, . 
continued Longinus, by way of a 
r^ular inftituce, and then put into 
the hands of every licenfed preacher 
in Great Britain, and Ireland, juft 
before he began to compofe, I main^ 
tain it — I deny it flatly, quoth. Pa- 
nurge — What ? anfwer'd Longinus 
Rabelaicus with all the temper in the 
world. 
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CH;AP. II. 

/* J i ; V ' ' f .-■■'.« 

^ Drafhafi^alJ Jfneedoticai^ J^^gofu 
" taU '^ and Comiid Kind ^f a Wark 
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OMENAS who had to preacfi 
next Sunday (before God knows 
whom) knowing nothing at all of the 
matter — was all this while at it as 
hard as he could drive in the very; 
next room : — for having fouled two 
clean fheets.of his own, and being 

quite 



d: ^^ la 

i^ihird /gentiti^ dh^^, ^tti fi(^it% 
'hioafclfi ( uijiablii . /to get? •; ckhq^ . 'foit- 
/vrarci^^t?* backwards !>wiih injp griefe- 

<60inp3tinicitib§'; evcty-dicither's? |[iK> 

rinay noc;^ tbek»ldy$fyllyi ddU in .for hdt^ 
on this; asv vreil as any'-cjther'huiiKii 
«merge»c;5i^ ?''-7r^ wichQut mfmo4e 
•ai^Ufjienfawn,\ except i^ ftartif^ .»^ 
,and. mmmio^' ^dowii^ jSxxm the:Al(4> 
jBhfelf byt ©nci^ tlte vfcoQiift \^oltilnq^^ 

jiftiena6n;m iifc\d6mg,lhfe.had bdgun^ 
>grapb^,<::and:;i dozen kid a ba^a£ 

ti..::K good 
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good thoughts all of a row ;. and be*^ 

caufe there was a . confounded high 

gallery — was tranfcribing' it away 

like a< little ~ devil* — Now— ^juoth 

HoMENAS.to himfelf " tho'i I hold 

all this to be fair and fquare^ yec^ 

if I am found out, > there wUl be the 

fJeuce and all to pay." — ff^^are tbe 

hells ringing' buckwards^yvw lad f what 

is all that crowd about ^ honeft man ? 

HoMENAS was got- upon DoSlor 

Clark's backs fir— and what of that^ 

fny lad? Why an^pkafe you^ he has 

broke his necky and fractured hisjkull^ 

and befouled himfelf into the bargain^ 

by a fall from the pulpit twojborios 

high. Alas 1 poor Homenas ! Ho- 

MENAS has done his bufmels !— Ho- 

' ^- MEN AS 



HEN AS wHl never preach more whSe 
i breath is in his body. — Nq, faith, 

lihall never again be able to t4cklc 
*it off as I have done. J. may fit up - 

whole winter nights baking ^my^ blood 
vwith heftic watchings, and write as 

folida&vO. FATHER of the church—*-— 
• or, I may fit down ^whole fummer 
-days evaporating my iptrits into the 
^fineft thoughts, and write > as florid 
.as a MOTHER of-it.— ^Jna word^J 

may compofe myfelf off my legs, 
^nd p reach -till I, burft — -and when 

I have done, it will be worfe than if 
.not done at all. — Bray Mr. Such-a- 

jsne^ wbo^ held forth hji' Sunday? 
.. DoSlor Clark, / trow j fays . ens. 

Pra^ what J)o£lor Clark, fays a fi^ 

4Qnd:? 
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tmuA^^ '(}ukh.•**:^/^.-^*'i'^»*l^t« m 

991 1\\ fwiit tfcetMjdic fi*orn Whence 1 took 
4f.--i^Her6 BomDjtas? burft inla a flood 
•!of tears; ^hfclif- fallings* dowA Wtdr 
' fkeittr^ diiig . dong Vithout: • aAy kind 
-of mterrrSffion 'for fix riiinirtes and 
-almdi% fweiity five • fecronds, hid a 

mat"vellous ^ffeft upon his difcourfe' ; 

for the aforefaid ^tears, do you mind, 
^,id fo temper tfee wind that was rifing 

-dport the aforefaid difcourfei but 

falling for the moft.part ' perpcndicU- 
*larlyv and* hitting' the fpirits at right 
!'anglcsjj^ which ^ere mounting iiori- 

' * 5 zon tally 
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;3ontallJ5 ail . -o^f : the rfu»fiK!t; ,0!f \fel| 

^dtviCwd ail wkh^^ttii/fijUianJty-ff^-biui: 
iirareovsrfthe ^dtbaosy' by' tbdir ^ 
'Xrous qQabt^, did fo ^ refVigerate, preh 
^ipitate, and J^ufrf ^down to the bot^- 
tomofhis^fool^ kll Tdve-iinfavory pari- 
<tiel» A«^hkh» Ittjr tfciiftieming' (as^you 
-fiW).lW'thc mkkdlfe of Kisr toiicepiidi, 
^hat he went"^ orx • in - the- c6tdfeflr alid 
chafteft ftile (for a fpliloljuy t think*) 

•thatevcr mortal toan Uttered. 

' . . . . 

^ "'This is really and truly a vcnr 

• • • . 

Tiard cafe, coritintred- HdMi^As to 

himfdf *-^Panurgb, by the bye, and 

all the company in the next room 

■Jxeafing all along every fyllable he 

■ fpokc J 
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4poke; ibryou muft know, that no&- 
withftanding Panuuge had open'd 
jiis mouth as wide as he couM for 
-his blood, 4« order to givc-t round 
-anfwer to Lonsinus RABEt^Aicus's 
interrogation, which concluded the 

4aft chapter— yet Hombn^s's rhe- 

»toric had pour'd in ^o like a torrent, 

ilap-dafli thro* <^the wainfcot amoogft 

them, and happening at that imcrtiical 

xrifis, when PANUR-CEhad juft pu^ 

s'his ugly *face into the abpve-iaid 

pofture of defence — that he ftopt 

.fliort — he did indeed, and thoL his 

head was full of matter^ and he 

..had fcrewM up every nerve and 

mufcle belonging to it, till all crycd 

4:rack again, in order to give a due 

4 pro- 
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pn^cdik focct m wfaoc he was gt^ 
lag to kt. flf f fiiH in Ijomcisvt Ha- 
BELAicus^s teeth Irh^ (at over agadnft 
hiiiL. — Yn Sof att that, he had th^ 
coodocDCc tocoatm hksfel^ ferhe 
ftopc Ihorc, I takjy without uucringone 
word except^ Z . « . . ds — ^^many- rea^ 
foils nuqr be affign'd fbr this, hut 
the inoft true^ die osoft flrtm^ ^ 
Hioft hydrofkmezlf and the laoft 
philofbphical nsaiblf, why PAHxritoA 
did not ff> on, was — that the fore- 
mentioned torrent did fe drown Mi 
voice, that he had none kft ee» go oii 
with. — God help him^ pooriellowl 
fo be ftopt fhort, (as I have fidd yoq 
b^ote) and aU the time HonreffA^ 
was fpeaking he £ud ma^ another 
Vol. III. N word 



y^d9 go^d or bad^ but ftpoc^rg^^ 

iqg^. andft^ing* like wh^t; you plealc 
-r-fp th^t the breaks marfcVi thusr-^ 
wt^ch HoMEN As's grief had made in 
the middle of his difcourfe, which h^ 
could no^^oiore help than he could 
fly — ^produced no other change in 
the room where Longinus Rabelai- 
cus, Epistemon, Gymnast, Tri- 
BOULET, and nine or ten more honeft 
blades had got Kerukopaedizing to« 
gether, but that it gave time to 
Gvmnast to give Panurge a good 
fquafhing chuck under his double 

chin ; which Panurge taking in good 
part, and jufi: as it was meant by 
Gymnast, he forthwith (hut his 
mouth — and gently fitting down upon 

4 a ftool 
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a ffiool thdtig^ fomewhat ex:cetttriafl^ ' 
and out of neighbours row, butlilteil 
ing^ as all the reft did, witli migft 
and mS?n, they plainly arid diftinftl' 
heard every fyllable of what yoti Wif • 
find recorded in tne very next chaptd ' 









r ' • • • ../ w • v») 



* 
i 



.1 » ' 1 ' » 



1*1 



-t 






1. 



"^ 



K R It A T A. 

A ■• . -. ^ 

V\fl, ]. 4. for / read to. ibid, zhafeen, dele coicmay 
ibid^, 12. for voitbin rtzd with in, p. 159. 1. 9. for ptber 
cafettaA either (aft, p,- §60, 1. olti for eotifinuitig ttii 
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